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i |iRi £ ; I a Stranger to Youf 
| Gracf,;! fhouUtnot tw 
( raftiM/to jfoJidtYflilPa- 
'• trooage.fiaeeYoil hate tar 
^ keri the Politer Arti into 
Your Pr'ote&ion ; and They who endea- 
vour to excel in therh, are, in affect, 
making their Court to You. BlitI can 
A 3 plead 



'■— •- 7fe Dedication. 

plead fiiore than a Gommotl Title to 
this Honour. Your GraCe has been 
fleas'd to make Your felf Acceffory to 
the following Scenes, not only by iiig- 
gcfting the moft beautiful Incident in 
them, but by jnakjag all poflible Provi-- 
Con for the Succefe of the \^Bole. Yoijr 
great Delicacy of Tafte in Compositions 
<£■&& kind,, has fo affifted; this- Poem ; 
and the Indulgence of Your Nature has 
fo endeavoured to fhortefl the grate t)i- 
(lance between Your Grace and its Au- 
thor, that I have been fometimes Icarce able 
to confider You in any ; other Light, 
than as one entirely devoted to thefe A- 
mufements, and pur'fuing the farrfe Stu- 
dies with my felf: '.■■;' 
- The World 1 , which' is large in Your 
PraWes of another Nature, will he ihr- 
priz'd to hear me (peak of Your Grace 
in this manner. They talk, of One ai- 
bounding in all the Grace anii Power of 
Publick F.loijuence,attd eminently rurnifh'd 

■with 
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HJthrjThofe particular Taleatsj which 
qualify for fhining in the Higheft Stat 
«onB, ; and influencing the National Wel- 
jare:, Of "Oae,who made a Name in Se- 
natps ■ in;his Minority ;: and who now,; at 
aUiAge>i which in fome welljconffituted 
States would exclude him their Grand 
CJouncjJf, has finUh'd a Reputation in that 
flftj 'rfttf,. Britain) and gain'd Thoft for his 
grsat?ftAdmirers,who areThemferves moft 
admtfd There:' -On?, who through This 
whole Memorable Seffion, has acted in 
the Spirit ofa Regulus, vigoroufly oppo* 
fing Meafures, in which- he might 
have found his private Advantage, and 
eiertingths nobleft Indignation ant) 
Contempt for thofe, who, like the 
&& Carthag}mans, were equally famous 
for- their Riches, and their Faith. One 
who, jf he advances in Proportion to 
hjs firft Degree of Glory, fhatl not 
thank Pofterity for ranking Him with 
the moft Celebrated this Nation has 
A 4 pro- 
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/& DeiRctkioH • 

pKwkc'd, *rV6' 'His -$teat FatlSBrTb* to . 
theNumter-of theto. .<■ '•'•'- >'. , 
. His Country rhaywkh Plexus «fle^ 
that wheti He has any thing df Moment 
in his Viewy'there is ;F!oihing, whSih eSfl 
Kther'bteak his Rrfolutiony tire hfe:A<SH^ 
kVcf, or limit his faijttnee. His Spfirft«i- 
ereafiij en ReflknceV'atid like .a great 
Flame, St harns the ftronger, ahS 1 think 
the hrigh*er,in propottrSe to the' V*el€act 
ef the Storm that bfiehds it; i&^&ifi&- 
ftnt trouHed State of AffiitSj & wfeeS - 
the Narroto-rfeauates, hew-hashfc&avi 
againft the Power of 'Wind tod-¥ydg t* 
Lffift Her into HarboBtS while feme fcSrt 
endeavoured- to tear He> to Pi&Ss-,-m 
order to provide tor their private Salecy*, 
and fVini alhore on her Ruins f • ■■•■•■■■ 
' Thuslfpeaks the World. J,MyLoR»s 
whole/Knowledge of Your GRAfcE-lyes 
more in private Life, can teH them, in 
Return, of One, who can animate his 
Country Retirement with a -luttS ; of 

-Plea- 
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The Be&catiM 

M earttres, Fometirne* unknown' t6 PeV» 
Tons of piftincWon in that Scene : Who 1 
can- divide the longeft Day irftcP'-'l 
Vitiity of' -Polite and Wefel-Stufiie^ 
and appoint the Great Men' 6f -Ante 4 
tflitythert Rated Hours, to receive '{if 
I • may lb fpeak) : their Audience" -of 
Hirri : 1: Who is an excellent 'Matter' of 
their ttiltoty in particular, : ahd obferV-' 
ing how Nature 1 rfl a Cdorfc of Year* 
is-apt W tome rcjuttd agiin, J ano' tread 
m^e^^c^nPoorfteps; Hai-'aHa'ppifiefl 
in applying : the 1 faSts or'' GKaracleri 
of AntiCnt to '-Mbderh Tirkes; 'which 
requires- a beautiral Mixturi: df Lsarfi 1 
ling, and 1 Genius , and a Mind equally' 
knowing in Books and Men; Whocahcart 
*y fi6hv his Studies fiich a Mfc-ftitoCofji 
vetfatiSn, that Wide feems only ati'Inter*- 
-reptidb-of Wit: Who has as mafty 
'Subjects- to talk of, as proper Matter 
on -thofe Subjects, as much Wit "to 
adorn that Matter, and as many Lan- 
guages to produce k fb*adon>M; as any 

of 
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■ ef the Age in which lis lives.- And yet 
'fo'fweet-his Difpofition, that no x>ne 

e*er wifli'd Jus Abilities left, buf liich 
as flattered themfelves: with- the Hope 
of Shining when near. him. .. , '.... 
' But there are ftill fiiperiq>rQaalities^hjtch 
I am pbligM to remember, as is the Society 
to which I belong, . and, to, return. Him 
bar Thanks for His .late Donation to 
it. Which is to Noble that i* had: laid 
to under the greateft Qbligationj, though 
it had been from Another : Though it haJ 

■ been from one whole Quality and Cha- 
racter would have made a far lefs Addition 

• *o it j and who had not by the moft grace- 
{hi and engaging manner of conferring it, 
more than doubled its. Value. As, for my 
owrt particular Obligations, to Him-, I 
ihall nof endeavour to exprefs .My felf 
In Words'} but, beg leave to refer Him 
to the whole future Courfe of my Lite 
for my Senfe of them. My prefenr 
Fortune is his Bounty,, and my Future his 
Care j which, I will venture to lay, will 

be 
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74m> Dedication. 

be always rcmembred to His Honour,fincc 
He, I know, intended -His Generality ait 
an Encouragement to Merity .tho' f*hro* 
his very pardonable Partiality, to ■one 
who bears; Him. ib finaere a Duty, and 
Refpeft) 1 happen to receive, the Benefit 
of it. '; . .,•..,:'.■ . ' •■ ■ , ,-■... ..,■.-•!■.•> 
; They who -are acquainted with Yoar 
G js-a c e, writ be of Opjnionj. that.J 
make Your Goodnefi bra an ill-Rjstnrfi 
by the Liberty; I now take; But the/, isbfc 
true, that They who merit Praife rnoft, 
,affe& it leaft ; it is alfe true, that to cgror 
.mend what is exeelleatis a Debt We, owe 
the Publick. In Regard to which, - how 
ifl fcever.You'may relilhit, I have trade 
no Scrapie to ufe Yon as Yoa Defare- 
And my Comfort is, 1 can take Refuge in 
Your Lordfhip's own Example, for pre- 
ferring the Publick -before You. 

Bat, if You are $H1 difladsfy'd, I 

fliall only fay, it. is hard, that Your 

Ciace fhouldjoyn with Yoat Enemies, 

' ■ (who 
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'{wTioWe^ry°diflrfce ^'"againfVSvfa 
¥oi inemieS, My Lord, You Have j -hot 
4m I forty for ir. ' AH Shining Aceom- 
"fchmmtnts wilT be for ever either Lov'cf; 
i)r Envy*d; and next to the Perfon who 
psyir Yon - his 'Efieem, He bears the bfeft 
Teftimony , to the Superiority of Yout 
CHaVafter, who hates Yon for it'. I 
give 'You Joy 5 of thofe Foes' Y oa * 
g):eat Qualities have made : And I congra- 
tulate You ltt a ' particular mariner', 
that They are the rrtoft inveterate to Your 
(ft i Ci, whom ; Your. Country purines 
HB^r rler greateft' Biflike. ft is'norRei-' 
flection on thofe jvho wiffiyonbeft.toray, 
^ey *ili hardly he able to' contribute 
moVe.w Your Glory. "'•*'-■'"■' ' ■■'■ 
I em, ... . . ... 

■Tvur Grace's tnojr&uiifitt 

' mi nmjl Humile SefiiMt, 
. .-: . ..■: O 

E. Young. 
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PROLOGUE 

By a Friend. 

OFT has the BmiikCd Mmfe^ -with ASlon.meam y .. 
Debased the Glory of the Tragic Seme: 
While Puny Villains Jnft in Purple JVM* . . V 
With Crimes obfcene the Heav'n-born Rage belfdi 

To her belongs to mourn the Hero's Fate, 
So trace the Errors of the Wife and Great; 
To mark tb* Excefs of PaJJions too refin'd, 
And paint the Tumults of a Godlike Mind. 
Where mix'd with Rage, exalted Thoughts combine, 
And darkefi Deeds with beauteous. GtfottrSiJhine. 

Sucb Lights and Shades in a wetktningrd Draught, 
£y curious Touch*/ artful Pencils ■wrpught t 
With [oft Deceit antuji > the doubtful Eye,' 
Pleas'd with the GonfliSt of the various Dye. 

Thus thro* thefottowing Scenes with pmet Surprize* 
Virtue and Guilt in dread Confmfioh ri/e, 
And Love, and Hate, at once, and Grief and Joy, 
Pity, and Rage their mingVd Force employ. 

Here thefoft Virgin fees with ficret Shame, 
Her Charms excel? d by Friendship's purer Flame, 
Forc'd with relu&ant Virtue to approve, 
The generous Heroe who rejects her Love. 

Behold him There with gloomy PaJJions fiain'd, 
^ Wife fu/pecled, and an injur' d Friend j 
\ the Toil where Innocence is caught, 
t rdjh Sufpicion feems without a Fault. 

, >V* 



tyi dreada.iohilijejt ^^^Vjfe^^^^j 
jtnd'almoft wife ev's Virtue's felf may bleed. 

■ Mark well tkt black Revenge, the c^uel Guilty J 
f&f Traytar-Fieid trampling the. levely Spttl " \. 

Of Beauty, Truth, Mud Innocence oppreft, 
Tbtn let the Rage of 'Furies :Fire.your Sreafi. 

Tet may his mighty JPrcngs, his Jufi Difdain y 
■jfiis b{ndmg Cauntry, his lev' d Father JIah, ' 
}Hs Martial Pride y$ur Jdtmratien raife, ' ' \'-'-\ 
jf»d crown him with. Involuntary Praife. ..',■& 
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E MLOGUE 

I^\Ult Author fent me, in an humble Strain, 
KJ ft btg you'd Blefs the Offspring of his Brains 
And J your Pretty* promised in your Name, 
The Child Jbou'd live, at leaft, fix Days of Fame, 
I Bit the Brat, hut ftill his Faults can find, 
And ty tSt Parent's leave, will fptak' my Mind. " ■■ ". 
Gallants, pray tell me, do you think 'twas welt, 

To let a willing Maid, lead Apes in HeH? 1- - ' 

Ton, niter Idles, fbou'd you think it BMt, ■•; ■■ 

fo eat m Supper — — o_n your Wedding Night f , . 

Shbttd Eagwh Husbands dare to fiarve their Whet, >■ 

Be fun fbey'4 lead mofi Comfortable Lives J 

But be loves Mifihief, and with Groundleft Fears* 

Wutd fain foil 

Wottdfpil the n 

'By teaching them 

but we've been tf ?% 

That Jeakufy, tl 

Jnd willbe MU i . .. , 

That fame Aloni 

To kill a Bride, . 

'Twere feme Bxa m fi: 

To kill her on Suspicion, e'er he knew- 

fVbetber the heinous Crime were falfi, or true.*—* 

The Pr'teftfaid Grate, Jbe met him in the Montr, 

Jn -hopes fie might anticipate an Hour. 

Love was her Err and,?, but the irsi-fcrninVSpaniaid, 
/nftead of Love — produced — a filthy Poniard. — 
Had be been Wife, at this their private Meeting, 
$be Proof o'th' Pudding bad been in the Eating. 
Madam bad then been fleas' d, ' and Don contented^ 
And all this Blood and Murder been prevented, ' 
Bf (totis, be Wife, and from this fad Example, 
He'cr break a Bargain, but firfi take a Sample. 

' 1 ""• ' ■ Dr*r 
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MEN. 



Don .*//»«**,. the Spmi/Ii General, 


.. _Mn *m*.s..\ . 


Don CdrUly. ha friend, . 


Mr.'^»i?-. 


Don jfharrt) a Cdflftier, ■ 


■ Mr. ztumtmli. 


Don^ifamlfAvi^mi pFjWfJfr/i 


,,Mr,.j»pgip;,.r 


Zanga, a Capture iUVer^ 


Mr>AS«r^ ; > 


.v' ... 'V: tP OWttf. 




Ltomrs, jharez's Daughter,. ..' 


M*jP<fW. A ^ 


I«dk» the AfrorV MiftreS,; 


M». fiJrtej"" 



SCENE SKjtJX., 
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Tfl'fi 

REVENGE. 

ACT I. SCENE I. 

Enter Zanga. 
ZANGA. 

3 ETHER firft Nature, or long 

want of Peace 
Has wrought my Mind to' thisj I 

cannot cell) 
But Horrors now arc not difpleaGng 

tome: 
I like this Rocking of the Battle- 
ments. 
Rage on, ye Winds, burft Clouds, and Waters roar! 
You bear a juft Refemblance to my Fortune, 
And fuit the gloomy Habit of my Soul. 

Enter Ifabella. 
Who's there? My Love! 

ifab. Why have you left my Bed ? 
Your Abfenoc more affrights me than the Storm. 

B Zm. 
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i The REVBNG E. 

Zan. The Dead alone in foch a Night can reft, 
And 1 indulge my Meditation here. 
Woman, away. I chuie to be atone. 

Ifah. I know you do, and therefore will not leave you ; 
Excufe me, Zanga, therefore dare not leave you. 
Is- this a Night for Walks of Contemplation? 
Something unufual hangs upon your Heart, 
And I will know it : By oar Loves, I will. 
To you I facrifie'd my VirginFamej 
Ask. I too much, to (hare in ypur Diftrefs? . [plung'd 

Zan. In Tears? Thou Fool ! then hear me, and be 
In Hell's Abyfs, if ever it .cfcape thee. 
To ftrike thee with Aftonifhment at once, 
I hate Alonzo. Firft recover that, 
And then thou {halt hear farther. 

Ifab. Hate Alonzo ! 
I own I thought jiltnzo fnoft your Friend, 
And that he loll the Matter in that Name. 

Zan. Hear then. 'Tis twice three Years fince that 
Great Man, . ... 

(Great let me call him} for he conquer'd Me,) 
Made me the Captive of his Arm in Fight. 
He flew my Father, and threw Chains o'er me. 
While I with pious Rage purfu'd Revenge. 
1 then was young, he plac'd me near his Perfon, 
And thought me not dishonour' d by his Service. 
One Day (may that returning Day be Night, 
The Stain, the Curfe of each fuccecding Year) 
For fomething, or for nothing, in his Pride 
He ftruck me. While I tell.it, do I live ? 

He fmotc me on the Cheek— J did not ftab him} 

For that were poor Revenge E'er fince, his Folly 

Has ftrove to bury it beneath a heap 
Of KindnefTcs, and thinks it is forgot. 
Infolent Thought! and like a fecond Blow ! 
Affronts arc innocent, where Men are worthless t 
And fuch alone, can wifely drop Revenge. 
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Ifah. BW with more Temp^Z^^teHyoarStor?:: 
To fee your ftrong EmotionJ ftartles me. 

Zan. Yes* Woman*- w-itb the Temper that befits it. 
Has the dark Adder Veqdm? So have 1 1 
When troduporC Proud 5^/Vrf, thou.fhalt feel me! 
For from: thai Day, that Day ■■of my Dishonour, . 
I from that Day hare (Sirsi'd the rifirig Sun* 
Which ncvecrfaHld to 'tell me of my^Shdmc. ,,' 

I from that Day have bleft. the coming N,ighi 3 
Which promis'd tocooctdlit j,'.hot iDiVahij: '. 
The Blaw;,iB£9m'd:forte¥i^ittrflyJDrtam.\ .: ( . 
Yet ort I toil'd, and gtoasp ? 4."for.to.Qcc4fio«-- -; ' ". 
Of ample VepgeaWCiijiohfti&yctiarriv'd^ ..'::[ 
Howe'er,«t,firofcntl conceive warm Hopes ■■ 
Of what m*y wound him fore, in his Ambition, . 
Life of .hifcLife, and 'dearcrthfln his: SofcU.: :: i ' 
By nightly March, he .jSuspqsM tofurpmc. 
The Moorijh Camp j but I hsvrf taken Care: \ .'■ 
They fhall be ready to- receive his Favourv: -,•.::! '. ■ 
Failing in this, a Caft of utmoft Moment, «*■{.■. 
Would darken all the Qonquelb he has wwu - 
Ifah. Juft as I enter'd' art Exprtfs arrirM .'i 
Zan. To.;wfcp;m? .. •.-.'. .'t,'," ' : t: I*J'./7 
Ifab. HtfjFricnd DmEoKha. . ' ■:.::.:; ,■ 
Z*». Be Propitious:,' ■<■ ? ' •* 

O AUfaMeti on this itnpoHJam H our, • r \ . ■": 
Arid give au lcrigth'^ifetmfli'd.Soul Rei«ngeJ! 
What is Revenge, but Courage to call in ; ■ ' \, / 
Our Honour's Debts, and Wifdom to: convert . ■( 
Other's Self-love, that-common Source of. Ill,: /\ 
Into our p*n Prote&ton! MtJrni'og dawns* ; . . 
I'll feek Dojt Carlo},. and enquire my ¥ixc>...\[Esce*nt> 
Eater Manuel an&. Don Carles; . * 
Man. My Lord Don Carlos, whit brings your Efcpreis ? 
Car. jdlwrao's Glory, and'the Afoorj Defeat; 
The Fieldiis ftrow'd with twice ten thbiifand flaiii, 
Tho' he fufpfe&s bis Meafures .were ben'gy'd. . i : 
He'll foon arrive. G, how I long to embrace 

B-t The 

, ngtizocsi Google 



4 The REP&NQ E. 

The firft of Heroes, and-the beft of Friends !w * : 
I lov'd fair Leonora long before .-,.:.' 

The Chance of Battel gavd me to the Moors, 
From whom folate Alon%6&\ me Free 5 - - 
And while I groan 'd in Bondage, I deputed - 
This Great Alonzo, whom -'her Father nonoins, > 
To be my gentle Advocate in Love, ' ■ ' ■■ ■ '■ i 

To ilir her Heart, and fail" its Fires fbVin&r.'- 

Maa.:And what Succefi? :; : . i .-i: r..f.. ■ 

Car. Alas, the Cruel Maid -— ^— ■ '.■:■■; 
Indeed, her Father, who tbo'-> high atCowv • 
And powerful with the King, has Wealth at Heart, 
To heal his Devaftations From the Moors, 
Knowing I'm richly freighted from the Eaft, 
My Fleet bow failing in'the ^ght of Spafm,- * :■■•■•■'■ 
(Heav'n guard it fafe chrb' fuch a dreadful : Sidrto) i 
CardTes me, - and urges her 10 Wed.' 

Man. Htraged Father ' - ; - '-'■ ■ 
Leads her this way. ■ '■ . I-i.n : 

Car. She .looks like radiant Truth .'*..>» <■: ' ■ '*■ 
Brought forward by the Hand of hoaryTifflei.*—-— * 
You to the Port with fpecd, 'ta's poflible - ■ ' 
^omc Veflel is arriv'd, Heav'n grant it brings ■' > 
Tydings, which C«rkrmay- receive with Joyj "; 
Enter Alv&rez and hcaaofa • 

Alv. Don Carlos, 1 am labouring in your Favofcr ' 
With aH y Parent's foft Authority, ' -' ■ '- 

And earneft Counftl. ■■ - 

: Car. Angels fecond youj ■ 
For all my Bli6 or Mifery hangs on it. ' ■'.*': 

Alv. Daughter, the Happincfs of Life depends 
On our 'jpifcrctton, and a prudent Choice* 
,• Look into thofe they call Unfortunate, 
And clofer view'd, you'll. find they are UnwHc: : 
Some Flaw in their own Conduct lies beneath, 
And 'tis the Trick of Foots to fave their Credit, 
Which brought another Language into Ufe. ■ 
- Don Curiam of Antient, Noble Bloody ■ 

: * Anc 
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The R.EVE KG B. s 

And then his Wealth might mend a Prince's Fortune. 
For him the Sun is labouring in the Mines, 
A Faithful Slave, and turning Earth to Gold. 
His Keels aw Freighted with that facred Pow'r, 
By which ev'n Kings and Emperors arc made. 
Sir, you have my good Wifttes, and I hope [To Car. 
My Daughter is not indifpos'd to hear you. [£#. Alv. 

Car. Q Lewora! why art Thou in Tears ? 
Became I am lefs wretched than I was? 
Before your Father gave me leave to woo you, 
Huih'd was your Bofom, and your Eye fercne. 
Will you for ever help me.to. new Paimy ,' 
And keep Referves of Torment in your Hand, 
To let them loofe on every Dawn of Joy ? 

Leon. Think you my Father too indulgent to me, 
, That he claims no Dominion o'er my Tears? 
A Daughter fure may be right dutiful, 
Whofe Tears alone are free from a Reftraint.— 

Car. Ah my torn Heart I . 

Leon. Regard not me, my Lord, 
I {hall obey my Father. 

Car. Difobcy him, 
Rather than come thus coldly, than come Thus 
With abfenr. Eyes, and alienated Mien, « 

SuiFring Addrefc, the Victim of ray Love. j -' 

O let me be undone the common Way, , - 

And have the common Comfort to be pity'd, /> 
And not be ruin'd in the Mask of Blifs, / V 

And fo be envy'd, and be wretched too! / \ 

Love calls for Love. Not all the Pride of Beauty, 
Thofe-Eyes that tell us what the Sun is made of, > 

Thofe Lips, whofe Touch is to be bought with Life,( 
Thofe Hills of driven Snow, which feen are felt j V 
All thefe pofleft, are. nought, but as they are ;\ 

The FrooV, the Subftance of an inward Paflion, - > 
And the rich Plunder of a taken Heart. 

Lew. Alas'! my Lord, we are too delicate j 
And when we g*afp the Happineis we .wiuVd, . , . 
B j We 
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We caB -on Wit to argue it away ; - :- r:.\: . 
A plainer Man- would not feel-half your Pains) ■ 
But fome have too much Wifdom to be happy. 

Can Had I known this before, it had been well: 
I had not then folticited your Father ■*- ■ 
To addto my Diftrefss as you behave, ■-...!■.'■ . - 
Your Father's K-indneft ftabs, me to the Heart- 
Give meyour Hand— Nay, giveit, Leaitrfy 
You give it not — nay, yet you give it not- ■■ ■ 
I ravfih'it. — 

, ;i£n. I pray, roy Lord, no more. ■, ■ [fliake me, 
Car. Ah, why fo fad? You know each Sigh does 
Sighj there are Tempefts here :—— 
I've heard bad Men would be unbleft in Heav'n: 
What is my Guilt, that makes me fo with you r 
Have I notlanguiih'd proftrate at thy Feet ? , 

Have I not Uv'd whele Days upon thy Sight ? 

' Have 1 "not fecn thee where thou haft not been ? 
And mad with the Idea, clafp'-d the Wind, 
And doated upon Nothing? . 

Leon. Court me not, ■ ' - 

Good Carlos, by recounting of my Faults, ■ - ■' 
And telling tew ungrateful Thiive been. ■ • • ; : ■ 
Alas! My Lord, if talking wou*d prevail, 
I cou'd fugged much better Arguments, 
Than thole Regards you threw away on asej-. - j- . 
Your Valour,; Honour, Wi(3om, pnuVd by all. 
But bid Phyficianstalkour Veins to Temper^- " 
And withan-Argument ncw-fet a Pulfe* t -'■'■ ■ ■ 
Then, think, my Lord, of reafoning into Love. 
Car. Muft 1 ^tefpair- then? Do not ihake methus t 
\My Teropeft-beaten Jrlean iscoldto Death, 
Ah 1 tata, and let mo warm me in thy Beauties; 
Heav'ns! what a Proof I gave but two Nights plft 
Ofmacchicfc Love! To fling me at thy Foct, '■ 
1 flighted Friendfliip, and 1 flc* from Famej ' : '" 
Nor heard the Summons of the next Day's Battel ; 
But darting headlong to thy Arms, Heft . ■-■ 

; .. ■ The 
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The promis'd Fight, I left Alonzo too • ■ 

To ftand the War, and beat a- World alone. [Trumpets; 

Leon. The Victor comes. My Lord, I muft'with» 
draw. [£#. Leon. 

Car. Sure, there's no Peril but in Love. Oh ! hbw 
My Foes wou'd boaft to fee me look fo pale! 
Enter Alonzo. 

Car. Alonzo !•-'.-. 

Aim. Carlos! 1 am whole wain 

Clafpt in thy Arms, it makes my Heart entire. 
-Cat. Whom dare I thus embrace, The Conquer 
ror of Afriik} 

Alon. Yes, much more, Don Carlos' Friend; 
The Conqueft of the World would coft me dear, . 
Should it beget one Thought ofDiftan,ce in thee. 
I rife in Virtues to come pearer thee. 
I conquer with Don Cartas in my Eye, 
And thus I claim my Victory's Reward. [Embracing him. 

Car. A Victory indeed ! Your jjodlike Arm 
Has made one Spot the Grave otA/rica y 
, Such Numbers fell! and the Survivors fled 
As frighted Paflengers from off the Strand, 
When the tempeftuous Sea comes roaring on them. 

^/ow.'TwasCdr/wconquer'd, *twashi*cruel Chains 
luflam'dme to a Rage unknown before, . 
And threw; my former Actions far behind. 

Car. Hove fair Leonora. Howl love her! 
Yet ftill I find (I know not how it is) 
Another Heart, another Soul for thee. 
Thy Friendship warms, it railes, it traarports 
Like Mufick, pure the Joy, without Allay *■ 
Whofe very -Rapture' is Tranquillity : 
But Love, like Wine, gives a tumultuous fili&, . 
Hejgbtftn'd indeed beyond.all Mortal Pleafures -, 
But mingles Pangs' and Madnefs in the Bowl. . 
' , i Enter Zasga. « 

Zato: Manuel, my Lord, returning- from tJie.Poit, 
On Bufinefs, both of Moment, and of Haftei 

B 4 Himi- 
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Humbly begs leave to fpeak in private with you. 

Car. In private. — Ha! — Alonzo, V\\ returns 
No Bufinefs can detain me long from thee. [Ex. Car. 

Zan.My Lord Alonzo, I obcy'd your-Orders. 

Alan. Will the fair Leonora pafs this way ? 

Zan. She will, my Lord, and foon. 

Alon. Come near me, Zanga \ 
For I dare open all my. Heart to thee. " 
Never was fuch a Day of Triumph known : 
There's not a wounded Captive in my Train, -■' 

That flowly followed'my proud Chariot Wheels, 
With half a Life, and Beggary, and Chains, - 
But is a God to me : 1 am moft wretched. 
In his Captivity, thou know'ft, Don Carlos, 
My Friend (and never was a Friend more dear) 
Deputed me his Advocate in Love, 
To .talk to Leonora's Heart* and make 
A tender Party in her Thoughts for him. 
What did I do? I lov'd my felf. Indeed, 
One thing there is might lefTen my Offence, 

ilf fuch Offence admits of being lefien'd) 
thought him dead} for (by what Fate I know not) 
His Letters never reach'd me. 
' Zan. {Afide^\ Thanks to Zanga, 
Who thence coritriv'd that Evil which has happen'd. 

Alon. Yes, curs'd of Hcav'n ! I lov'd myfelf, and 
In a late Action, refcu'd from the Moors, ■ [now 
I have brought Home my Rival in my Friend. 

Zan. We hear, my Lord, that in that Action too, 
Your interpofing Ann prcferv'd his Life. 

Alon. It did ' — with more than the Expence of Mine ; 
For oh ! this Day is mention'd for their Nuptials. 
But fee, Ihe comes ! I'll take my leave, and die. • 

Zan. \_Afiie7\ Hadftthou a thouland Lives,thy Death 
would pleafe me. -."•"■ 

Unhappy Fate.! My Country overcome ! 
My fix Years Hope of Vengeance quite exprr'd f— 

■ Would 
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Would Nature were-; — - 1 wijfl not fait alone Y ' ' " r 
But other's Groans fhall tell the World my Death. 

Enter Leonora. '* 

. Attn. When Nature ends with Anguifh like to this; 
Sinners fhall take their laft leave of the Sun, 
And bid his Light adieu. 

Leon. The mighty Conqueror 
Difmay'd ? I thought you gave the Foe your Sorrows^ 

Alan. Oh cruel Imultl.are thofe Tears yoiirSport, - 
Which nothing but a Love for ybra could draw? 
Africk I queirdL in hope by that to- pufchace .■ ■ 
Your leave to figh unlcom'd ; but' I complain not j %/ 
'Twas but a World, and you are • — - Leonora. ' X\ 

Leon: ThatPaflion, which you boaft of, is your Guilt, 
A Treafon to your Friend. You'thinfc mean of mc," 
To plead your Crimes as Motives of my Love. 

Aim. You, Madam, ought to thank thofe 'Crimes 
you blame ; 
'Tis they permit you to be thus inhuman, ' 
W ithout the Cenfure both of Earth and Hteav'n — — 
I fondly thought a laft Look might be. kind.' ' 

-Farewell for "ever. This fevere Behaviour 

Has, to my Comfort, made it fweet to die. 

Leon. Farewell for ever!— Sweet to Die! - — . O 
..Heav'n! tAJtdr. 

Ahnzoy ftay, you mull not thus efcape me ; 
But hearyour Guilt at large; '"*!*:' 

Alon. O Leonora] r 

What could I do ? In Duty to my Friend, : 
I faw.youj and to fee, is to admire. 
For Carlos- did I plead, and moll fincercly. . 
Witnefe the thoufand Agonies it coltme. 
You know I did, I fought but your Elleem, 
If that. is Guilt, an Angel had been guilty. ' 

I often figh'd, nay, wept* but coukfnot help it> 
And fare it is no Crime to be in Pain. 
But grant' my Crime was great, I'm greatly curs'd. " 
What would you more? Am I not moll undone? 

This 
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This Ufege is Uke-ftamping ontheMurder'd',' 
When Lite is fled. Moft barbaroui and unjuft. 

Leon. If from yourGuilt none fijffer'd but your fetf, 
Jt might be fo-^—^Farewcllj- " ' [Going. 

Alon. Who {"lifters with me? 

Leon. Enjoy your Ignorance, and let me go. 

Alon. Alas ! What is there I can fear to know, 
Since I already know your Hate? Youi Aftipns 
Have long fince told me that. '. ■ 

Lent. They flatter'd ytfu.- ' . . ■ ■ -r 

Also. How ? fifttter'd me! ' 

■ hum. O fearch in Fate no farther-? 

\ Hate thee, O Almzot Howl hate thee! - - 
, Alon. Indeed ? ind do you weep for Hatred too ■?■ 

what a doubtful Torment heaves my Heart! 

1 hope.it moft -r-andyet I dread it more! 

fihou'd it be fo ! Should her- Tears flow from thence ! 

How wou'd my Soul blaze up in Ecftafy! 

Ah ! no: How firik; into the Depth of Horrors! 

■ htm. Why would you force my Stay? 

Alon. What mean thde Tears? . £>°gi 

Iaon. *l weep by Chance - t nor have my Tears a Meaa- 
But Oh ! when firfl I few AIoxzo's Tears, 
'I k-new thcit ' Meaning'well. ■ ■ . 

[Alon. falls paffionatety on bis Knees, and takes her 
Hand. •■..' ' ■ - » 

AIo*.Hexv*t\$ .'what is ThisrThatExcellencefor which 
Dcfire was planted in the Heart of Mirn, 
Virtue's fupreme Reward on this =fide Heav'n ■, 
The Cordial of my SouH-*and This Deftroysme-^. 
Indeed I Flattcr'd me that thou didft Hate. 

Leon. Afonzoy pardon me the Injury'' - 
Of loving you.: I ftruggled with.my Paflion, 
And ftruggled king* let that be fome Excufe. ■ 
Alon. Unkind! You know I -think your Love % 
Bleffing . -■'. -■ 
Beyond aH Human Bleflings, 'tis thfc Price 
Of Sighs and Groans, and a whole Year- of dying; 

..:.r But 

3jl,zo::y GoOgle 



The 'REf*£\lfG,& »* 

But oh the Curfo b£ Curfw ! --~Q my ^riflKjJ— r- 

Lea6.Ahs\ . ... . ■ 

Jhm. What fays my Love? — Speak* Uo*9r&. . 

i>a». :Was it for yoo, my Lord, to Ik fo quick , : \ 
In finding out Objections to our JUove! , 
Think you fo Jtrong my Love, or weak my Virtue, 
It was unfafetalearcttbat Part to me? . ; ■• 

Ahn. Is not the Day then hVd for ypurEfpoufuJs? 

Leon. Indeed, my Father once had Thought thatway 5 
But marking how the Marriage pairv'd my Heart,, . , 
Long he -flood doubtful •, but at laft refojv'4, .-. 
Your Counfel, which determines him in all, 
Should finiih the Debate.. -....;., . : 

Mon.Q Agony I 
Muft I not onhtlofe her? but be made, 
My ielfthe Inftrument! ,Not only Die i '.,...■■_■ 
But plunge the Dagger.in ray Heart myfelf?. 1'j 

This is rctiniag on Calamity. [mine? 

Leon. What! do yoa. tremble* left ;ybu, ihould be 
For what elfe cariyouitremble? notfor that . . 
My Father places in your Pow'r to alter; [Friend? 

Man, What's in my Pow'r?^'0.yes, to .flab. my 

Leon. To ftab your Friend were barbarous indeed! 

Spare him and murder mc — - 1 own, ■ Maasu, 

\ ou well may wonder at fuch Word* as-thefe,. 
I ftart at them myfelf, they rright,my Nature. 
Great is my Fauks but blame not me akmc, . 
Give him a little Blame, who took fuch Pains 
Torhakc me .Guilty. ' 

Man. Torment*;;:. £jfi*ra Psaff+t-can* /pedis. 

hem. O my. Shame! ; . . ... 

I fue, and fuc in vawi v it is moft juft. 
When Women foe, they fue.to be deny'd. 
Vou hate me, you defpifc me, you da well* . 
For what I've done, I hate and (com ray lelf. . . 
O Night, rail on me! I ihall bluih to Death. 

-rf/wr. -Firft periib all. ' 
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—£zm. Say, 1 what have you refblv'd? 
My Father comes, what Anfwcr will you give him? 

Alon. What' Anfwcr f Let me look' upon that >Face, 
And read it there-— Dev«te thee to another! . ■*>:* 
Not to be born ! A feeond Look undoes 'me: 

•;lJt'6n. And why undo you ? Is it thee, my Lord, 
So terrible to yield to your own Wifhes, 
"Became they happen to concur with mine? 
Cruel! to take fiich Pains to win an Heart, 
Which you was confeipus you mutt break with parting. 
Alon. No, Leonora, I am thine. for ever,- **• .: 

[Rims and embraces- ber. 
Infpightof Carles— Ha! Who?sthac? My Friend? 
[Starts widefrm her. 
Alas! I fee him pole, I hear his Groan* ■■■:':. 
He foam$, ha tears his Hair, he raves, he bleed*. . 
(I know him by my (elf ) He dies diftrafted. 

Leon. How dreadful to be cut from what we hive ! 
■ Jim. Ah ! - Speak no more. ■ ■ 

Leon. And ty'd-to; what we bate! 
.' .-jflml Oh!- 
■ Leon. Is it poffible? 

- Aim. Death! - 

Leon. .Can 'you-? 

Alon, Oh- — < ' ; 

Yes take a Limhj- but let my Virtue 'fcapc '■'.. 
Alas ! My Soul, this Moment I die for thee. 

I -jl ,[-;.■ . '■■: [Breaks away. 

Leon. And are you perjur'd then for Virtue's fske? 
-How oftenhave you (worn ? but go for ever ! [Swoons. 
Alon. Heart of my Heart ! and.Efl'ence of my Joy! 
Where art Thou'?-t-'0 I'm thine, and thine for ever ! 
The Groans of Frwridihip 'fliall be heard no more. 
For wharfoever Crimes 1 can commit, i\" ' 

I've felt the Pains already. 
r Leon. Hold,- Adoxzo* 

[ And hear a Maid, whom doubly thou haft conquer'd. 
I I love thy Virtue, as I love thy Pcrfon, 

And 
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And I adore thee for the Pains it gave me j ^ 

But as I felt the Pains, I'll reap the Fruit, - * , 

I'll fhine out in my Turn, and mew the World / 
Thy great Example was not loft upon me. 1 

Be it enough that I have* once been guilty-, j 

In Sight of fuch a Pattern to perfift, 
111 lii its a Perfon honour'd with your Love. | 

My other Titles to that Blifs are weak, " i 

I mult deferve it, by refuting it. 1 

Thus then I tear me from fchy Hope* for ever. 
Shall I contribute to Alonzt?* Crimes? 
No, thoTthe Lifc*-BJbod gomes fronvrty Heart. 
Yoifcfhall not be aflianVd of Leonora 
Or that late Time ma£ |tooUr:Nanies.to|etberi< 
Nay, never mrinkj take back the bright- Example / 
You lately lent, Otake it while you may^ •-. , .v,/ 
While I can give it you, and be Immortal.' {txit. 
Alan. She's gone, and! maUfeethat-rttceno nweij 
But pine in Abfence, and till. Death adore. 
When with cold Dew my fainting liMwi* hung,_' 
And my Eyes darken, from myj fiaU'ring Tongue 
Her N*me will tremble in a' feeble Moan, . ; 
And Love With Fatcdividc iny dyjflg;Groan, 



The End of the Fir fi ACiT. 
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ACT 11 SCENE I. 



- .. : Enter -Manuel,, mi Zanga, ; :v) ■, , 

Zan.XF this.taMrtto, I Cannot blame your. Pain ^ - 
1 For wrerefeed Carles $ 'tis but human vi;y*u. 
But when arriv'd your difiml'Ncwi? 
. Man. ThitHourv ' '.:--.-:■ 

Zan. WfeM,riot4 VdfetfwWfJ " .. ••; ■■■],'. 
Man. All, allfhe Storm ■•■■ ;*:-..» c .1 ■:': 
Devoured, and BoWo*whis1atfc«n*y^Foriiine. .. 
Tbc Dolphins beuhd, and waoy Mountains; tuar, 
Triumphant in his Ruin; '>'■ ■[■■■' ■'' ■...;'. "if 

'-■ Zm> 1$ Alvarez- ■• ' : r-.v-l >v\\\-. ;i l::.\ 
Detenriin'd to deny his Daughter tfr'nim? -i t'A 
'./ That Treafure was on ShorCj mafli that tobijoin 
* The common Wreck ? 
\ Man. Alvarez pleads indeed 
That Leonora's Heart is dif-inclin'd, 
And pleads- that only y fp it was this Morning, 
When he coricurr'a^ the Tempeffi broke the Match j 
And funk his Favour, when it funk the Gold. 
The Love of Gold is double in his Heart, 
The Vice of Age, and of Alvarez too. 
Zan. How does Don Carlos bear it? 
Man. Like a Man 
Whofe Heart feels mod a human Heart can feel, 
And reafons bell a human Heart can reafon. 
Zan. But is he then in abfolute Defpair? 
Man. Never to fee his Leonora more. 
And quite to quench all future Hope; Alvarez 

Urges 
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Urges Ahnzo to efpoufe bis' Daughter 

This very Day* for he has learnt their Loves. 

Zan. Ha ! .was not that receivM m'tih Ecftafifi 
By Don Jlonxo? '..' 

Man. Yes, atfirftj but Toon' 
A Damp came o'er him, it would kill his Friend. 
- Zan. Not if his Friend contented ; aftd fince now 
He can't himfelf efpoufe her— — 

Man. Yet to ask it 
Has fotnething Shocking to a gdncrotts Mind, ' ; 

At leaft jflonzo's Spirit forties at it. 
Wide it the Diftance between ow DeJfair, • •■ 
And giving op a Miftrefs to another. • 
But I mult leave you. Caries wants Support 
In his fevere Affii&ion. [Exit Manuel 

Zan. Ha! it dawns! — — -■' 
It rifes to me, like a new-found World 
To Marincss long time drftrefs'd at Sea, 
Sore from a Storm, and all their Viands fpenty-— — ' 
Or like "die Sun juft rifing out of Cbaes 3 
Some dregs of ancient Night not quite purg*d off; 
Butfhalllfinifliir— Hoa! Ifattlfa/ 

Mmter Utbtllt. 
I thought of dying j better Things come forward* •" 
Vengeance is itill alive } from her dark Covert, 
With all her Snakes erect upon her Creft, 
She ftalks in View, and fires rae with her Charms.. - 
When, Ifabelty arriv'd Doit Carles here? 

Ifab. Two Nights ago. 

Zan. Tbat was the very Night 
Before the Battel ^-— Memory, fet down thar, 
It has the Euence of a Crocodile, 

Tho' yet but in the Shell I'll give it Birth—— 

What Time did he return? 

I fab. At Midnight. 

Zan. So- 

Say, did be fee that Night his Leonora ? 

Ifab. No, my good Lord. 

Zan. 
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. Zan. No matter— —teH me, Wbmstnj ■ ■* """ 
Is not dimzo]nth& bravc!tbao,ckaKDu^- 
Honefhtbao. fubtle, .above Fraud himfclf, 
Slow therefore to fufpecc it in another? 

Jfab. You beft can judge $ but-fo'the World thinks 

ofihinv.r ■:;:.. :.■.-.- • . . [iteifah. 

•Zan. ;Why».tbat is well — go fetch myTablets.hither. 
Two Nights ago, my-Father's Gicrcd Shade ■■'■■■ 
Thrice ftalk'd around my Bed, and foail'd upon Trie, 
He fmil'd> a JOythea -Httfe underftood— — '■ 
Itmuftbefo — and-tf^Oj it is Vengeance 
Worth waking ofithe-JBead for. •-* 
Re-enter lobelia with the Tablets, Zanga writer, thttt 
- /zreatk.attobimfklf.'-. ■ ': 

Thw.ir.ftands^ ■ 

The Father's fixt — Dm Cartas cannot wed — ■"". 

jflonzo may — s-; bUf that .will hurt his [Friend — ' ■ ■ ~ 

Nor can heask his-leave— — or if hedid, ". 

Hcjuight ; not gain it— it is hard to give 

Our own Conftot to ills* the' we muft bear them,— 

Wcj* it not than a Mailer-piece, worth all 

The Wiidom I can bealr,;firft:to perfuadei .. -."::: '. 

jflonzo to requeft it .of his Friend, 

His, Friend to want — then from" that very Gramy*- 

The ilrongerb Proof pfiF-jiendfhip Man can give, 

(And- other Motives) te-worfc out iGaufe ;' ' 

Of Jeajqufy, to rack jiknzo'i Peace? — r-: : -. '.:-,. -'.'-, 

I have turn'd $&r.the Catalogue of Woes, ;.■■,! >. . 

Which fting the Heart of Man, and find none .equal. 

It is the /^r» of Calamities, - .„-■ - :' .-. 

The Sev^nr-foJd-.BSar.h. ' -The Jealous, are the damn'd . " 

O Jealoufy ! Each ot,her. Paffion'scalm 

To thee, thou Conflagration of the' SonU ■ ' ' 

Thou King of Torments!^: Thou grand Counterpoize 

For all the Tranfports Beauty can uifpire t : 

Jfab. jflonzo comes this Way. 

Zan. Moft oppon^meiy.- ■ . -■ ": '. " ■ "*. 
Withdraw — Yc (ubticDjemops, which reGdje. [Ex. Ifa. 
,,.- 'In 
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In Courts, M^^aywiF W<^.witt Bows and Smiles,' 

That little^ &9gH>'ry, more mifchicvaus 

TW F1«*Sj Wi4 Armies, and the Guwn's Murder, 

Teach me to look; a Lye, give me your Maae 

Of gloojay Thfloght, and intricate Defign 

To c«ch.tl)Q Man I hate, and thee devour., 

£»*«■ Alonzo. 
My Lord, 1 give yoju Joy. 

,^&». Of what, good Zanga? 

Zan. Is not the XtyvtAy-Lwm* yours? 

^/e». What .wiW become ©£C«7« ? f ; ■ 

■Za*. He's y our Frieud j ... 
And fincc he.can'f efpoufe the, Fair hiinfelij 
Will take feme Comfort from A/mzo's Fortune. 

Alon. Alas} Thou tittle know'ft the Force of Love; 
Love reigns a Sultan with unrivalj'd fway, .. 
Puts all ReJwJon^FriendibJp self to Death, 
If once lK*#.JoaW«of it., I love Carlos, 
Yet, well I know what Pangs I felt this Morning 
At his uwended jNupmls. .For my felf 
I then felt Pa^ns, which now for him, I fed* 

Zan. You wiU-i)o? wed her then? 

Alon. , Not inftWly • 
Infult his broken .Heart the ypry Moment! 

Zan. I unqerftand you: but you'll wed hereafter, 
.Whefl ybur Friend's gone, and his jfirft Painaffwag'd? 

Aim. Am .1 so .blame for that ? 

Zan. My. Lord, I love 
Vauj very Errors, they are born irons Virtue.' t 
Your Friendship; {and what nobler Paflion claims 
The Heart ?) d^es lead you blind-fold to your Ruin. 
Confidcr # . wherefore did Aharez break 
Dm Carlos' M.ar,ch, and wherefore urge Almza't ? 
' T jvw the Came Caufe, the Love of Wealth : To-morrow 
May fee Atj/tH^ona Dm Carlos' Fortune j 
A higher Bidder is * better F"end, 
Aftd there «e Princes figh for Leonora. [Caufe 

.WhenyottrSrie^i;? gorue, you'll wed. Why then the 
V.-..1;,;. * £ ■ ■ ■ Which 
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Which gives you i^Mffrf'nowy wflFeefrfe: ■'•' "'■ *" 

Carlos hfu loft h'eri'4Moald-ybu loftf -fier.tob* 

Why thenj you Heap' rteW -Torments 'onyom- Friend! 

By thatR.efpe& whtcft labbui^d te> relieve hhtt 

'Tis well, He isdiftorb'd, it makes him p\uife. [AJi&e. 

Jlon. Thirik'0 thou,' my Zanga, fhou'd I ask 2>#» 
Cartas, 
His Goodnefs would confcric that I fhguld wed her? 

Za». I know it would. - • - : 

Alon. But then the Cruelty ' " " ■ ■ '• ■ -•'-. 

To ask it, and for me to' ask it of him J ' • 
. Zan. Methinks, you are fevere upon Jour Friend. 
Who was it gave him- Liberty and Lifer-' "-■ 

Aloft. That is the very Rsafqn which fbt'hids it, 
/ > W%e Vi Stranger, I could freely (phiii :■'■'■' 

In me, itfo refembles aDe/nand, - "'' ! '■■■ 
\ Exacting^ a Debt, it fliocks my Natflrti." ' ■ 

Zan. My Lord, I you know-the fad Alternative. ■ '* 
IsLtanvr* worth one Pangi or not? ' ' ■•' ■■ ■' - r 

It hurts not me* inyLtM-3, but as I Wc^odj 
Warmly«yo«'I with Don-Carlos \K&y • 
But I am likewife .Dot* Alenzo'i ; Friend? ■'•"■ - ' 
There all the Difference lies between us two. ■ 
In me, my Lord; yoii hear another tfelf, ■'■ ■ * 

And-give-me4eSyc-'to.add, abetter too,- '■ 
"■ Gteafd from t hole Errors.i ; which j th* ! caus'd by Virtue, 

Arc fuch as may hereafter give you. PaSn. '■ • 

Don Lopez of Cafiille would not demuf thus. 
, Alon.Verifa the Kamel'Wbaci Saeri"ficethe Fair 
\To flge afld lilnefs, becaute fet in Gold? — '■ 
Wi-to-Don Carlos, if my'Heirt wilt lee me. 
I have not fecn him^rice his fore Affli&iotit' ' 

But miinn'd it, as too terrible to bear/ - '- " 
H6wihaUlbearitnow? ; f'-m ftruckaJready; ££*.Afon. 

Zan. Half of my Work is done. Tmu'ftfefcurc 

Don Carlos, e'er jfforizf fpeakswrth'him.-'' ■ 

;,: - }[He gives a'Miffait^to a Servants-then roturns.~] ■ 

' Pr«ud, bated 5yi/*/i©ft;drencIi*d in iWbw»^. Blood j 

'"Jio'fiV thou not feel a deadly Foe within thee? Shake 

DKjtizocay GoOgle 



Tfc R8K-&NG &.: i* 

Shake not thy Tow'rs where-c'cr I pftft along," ■ 
Confcious of Ruin, and'their groat Efeftrbyer ? 
Shake to the Centre, if jilonzo\ dear. 
Look 4pwn, O holy.Prophet! See me Torture 
This Chriftian Dog, this Infidel,- which dares 
To finite thy Votaries, . and fpurn. thy L*w j 
And yet hopes Pleafure from two. radiantEyef) y 
"Which, look as/they were lighted up for thee !^ 
Shall he enjoy thy Paradife below. ? [Charms.*— 

Blaft the. bold Thought, and Curfe. him .with her 
But fee, the: melancholy Lover conies. 

Enter Don Carlos. . ' '-'"' 

Car. Hope,' jhou hart told nie Lies from "Day toDiy 
For mote than twenty Years > vile Promifer.:! , 
None here are.happybut thp very Fool, ■ - r- 

Or very \V He y and I want Fool enough, '^. V" 
To fmile in Vanities, arid hug a Shadow j : ?■ " 
Nor have IWifdom to elaborate . ■ j - .' 
An Artificial, Happinefs from Pains: .■"..'. I. ... 
Ev'n Joys ape.Paios,becaufe they cannot Iaft t ; " '{Sight. 
Yet much^is talk'd of Blifij it is the Art '*..".'.' 
Of fuch as have the World in their PcrflelEonj'' 
To giveit.a gQod Name, that^Fools may etfVyj' 
For Envy to fmall Minds is Flattery. "' : ' ' 
How many lift , the Head, look gay, and frails ■ 
■Againft their Confciences ? and this we know,'. 
Yet knowing disbelieve,; and try again r 

What we have try'd, and .ftruggle with Convifikion. 
•Each^new -Experience gives the former Credit, / 

And reverend Grey Threefcore is "but a Voucher, / 
That Thirty told, us true.. /' 

•.Zan. My noble Lord!.. ■■':'.' -—■*' 

I mourn your Fate : but are no Hopes furviring ? * 
Car. No Hopes. Alvarez has a Heart ofSreel': 
*Tis fixt, 'tirpaft, 'tis abfolutc Defpair. 

Zan. You wanted not to have.ybar Heart made tender 
By your qwn Pains, to feel a Friend's DitrreTsv 
Car. 1 underftandyou.tPelli ,Jbszs\Qwesy 
Ipityhim. 

C i Zan. 
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Z<i». 1 dare be fworn yoa do. 
Yet he has other Thoughts. 
Car. What can'ft thou mean? 
Za». indeed he has, and fears to ask a Fayoftf 
A Stranger from a Stranger might reqiiell. 
What coftj you Nothing, yet is AH to him> 
Nay what indeed will to. your Glory add, 
For nothing more than wifhmg your Friend wefl. 
■ -Car." 1 pray be plain: his Happinefs is mine. 

Zait. He loves to Death ; but fo reveres his t'riendj 
He can't perfuade his Heart to wed the -Maid, . - - 
Without your Leave, and that he fears to askj 
In perfeQ: TendemeBi I, we'd him to Jit, -* 
Knowing the deadly Sicknels of his Heart, ■ -- 
Your overflowing Goodnefs to your Friend, • 
Your v Wifdom, and Defp'air yourifelf towedher f ■ 
I wrung a Promife From him he would try.j 
And now, I come a mutual Friend to both., 
Without his Privacy, to let you know it,- : - ■ 
And tp preporeyou kindly to receive hi*. 

Car. Ha i if he weds, I atn Undone indeed 5 
Not DmJSIvarez* felt can then relieve nle. 

ZauvAhsi My Lord, you- know bis Htertis-$f#! 7 " m 
*Tisfixt, 'tis fafiy 'tisabfblute'De/pair. 

Car. G chiel HeWn ! and is it not enough . ' 

That I^muil .never, never fee her more', '■-" ' .;■ 

Say, is it not enough that I- muft die s T " ' ' ■■ ; 
But mud I be' tormented in the Grave? 
Ask my Content ! — Muft 1 then gjve her to him ? 
Lead to his Nuptial Sheets the blufhing Maid? 
Oh! — .Leonora/ never, never, never! • 

Zan. A Storm of Plagues upon him ! he're^ufe.T-*^. 

Car. What 1 Wed her ? and to-day ? : 

Zan. To-day, or never. 
To-morrow may fome wealthier Lover bring, 
Andthcn^/anzv is thrown out like you. 
Then whom fliall he condemn for his Misfortune? 
Carlo s is an jflvarez to his Love.. ' 

.;■ :■: --'Ckr. 
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Car. ©-Torment! Whfther maH I turri?. 
Zan. Topeaeo. 

'Gsr, Which » the Way> ". * ' 

Zan. 0i-$ft$intfs is jours,' 
I dare not disbelieve you, " ; - * 

Car. Kill iny Friend ! 
Or worfe?— Alas ! and can there be a worfi: ?-— ! 
A worfo thcwJisj nor can my Nature bear "it. " 

Zan. Yqu have convine'd me, 'tis a dreadful Ta$k. 
I find Jlonzo's quitting her this Morning 
For Carles' fcke/in Tendemefs to you, 
Betray'd me to believe it lets ievere 
Than, jpsreeive, it is. — *-?» 
Car. Thou daft upbraid'm*. 
Zan. No, my good Lord s but fthec you can't co jKply, 
*Tis my Misfortune that I menuon'd it j 
Foj'had I not, -Ahn%a would indeed 
Have dy'd, as now \ but not t>y your Decree. 

Car. By my Decree? do I acerec his Death? 
I do— —Shall I then lead her to hi* Arms' ? 
Oh! whiehfide(haIUtake?beftftbb'd? or— ftabb'd?-* 
, Tis'equal'D*a£h, a Choice qf Agonies.-— -' 
Ah no? aTl other Agonies are Eafc 
T« one!*^— »0 Leoner*!*— — Never, never J 
Co 2*^, go,'defcr the dread&l Tryal, ■- . 

Tho' but a Day, fomethjng perchance may happen 
To foften all to Friendftiip, and to Love, 
Go, fto£ Wf Friend j jet me pot fee him now, 
But faye us from an Interview of Death. 

Zati- My Lord, I'm bound in Duty to obey you.— 
Iflnotbringhint, may^Wwizoprofper. [Jfi4e.Ex.7ATi. 

Car. «?hatisthiiWorrd?— ThySchool,OMifcry^ 1 
Our only Leffon is to learn to fuffcr, i \ / 

And he who knows not tha^ was born for Hathlng. \ 
Tho' deep my Fangs, and heavy at my Heart, ■ \ 

My. Comfort is, each Moment takes away , / \ 

A Grain at leaft from the dead Load that's on me f /■ [ 
And gives a nearer Frofpeft of the Grave.—* / ' 

■ ™ C 5 But 
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But pot it moil ibverdy — ftujyW Iliye?-» t ■ ■■ ; .. 

Livelong? Al^s- there is no- Length «i Time i 

Not in r.hy Time, O Ma**! , WJlaO fontfccire. Y«I»? 

Nay, what indeed, the Age c£ Time it. felj^". 

Since cut from our. Eternity's wide Round? 

Away then. To a Mind Refdlv.'d and Wife* 1 

There is an Impotence ir> Mifery,. 

Which makes me fmtfe, y/hen all. its {Shafts «e injnR. 

Yet, ' -LeonDr-a r—rr~ She-ca>ijrflaHeTjme„long» . .. 

It's Nature alter, asfte Site.r'^1 mine. . 
/ While in the Luftfe.o.f |»er Charms riay, . . . . 
/ Whole Summer Sunsroll'd iunperceiv.'d away-* - . 
1 I Years for Days, and Days, for Moments to-kt, . - t 
: And was furpriz'd to hear.t|bE(t,I grew oy>:' ; 
/ N^ Fate doj^rig^tjy jpsjj^sregatty ..-,-.; . . 
\ /Atra every Moment is an Age of Pain.' '.'■.-. 

j&s fa is going ottti £«?#- Zanga aftfif.Alonw.' Zanga 

. jjflflT ^ttrloS. ■■;, ■ ,"; 

Zam Is this Don Cpfjos % :jhjs the bpafted friend ? 
How canyc^ tumyourJJ^/upoti his Sidnefs? 
^oek onhim, a.ndjhej5J^*ve'hir)iiCjoy',ca«.: . . '> 
Whofe Sauo,ws thusrdcprefe him?-rN©t;hip-©wnj 
This Moment he could w ; ed,:withpi)t yojtfr,le*ve, 
1 Cur. ' I .cannot y;ctd j nor qan Xbea&his- Griefs. 
Alcnzo.' " " , [Gdfog-tp jiifh <W taking fas &**£■ 

■ Men. QfyrUsl • ■ -~\.;- ./ . . i ; '\ 

Car: Pray forbear. — ..' , ■ '.'.'.; \\ . r. 

Alan. Art thou undone;? : anaMftaU Afynza finue? 
Jlo#za ? who perhaps in few: Ztegree- .- '-.,.* . 
..Contributed .to caufeshy^reailful F.at«? • • * 
1 was deputed Guardian. of thy Lovfej : 
Buj: oh,M (oy'd my £:!£. pour down Afflictions 
Oo this devoted Head! M*kc me your.Marfc! ' 
, And be the World by -my Extmplo faughf,. 
How facred it lbould bo)d the Name; of Friend. 

Car.' You charge yotfr felf unjuftly, j well I Jo*W? 
Tlie only caufe of my fevere'Afflicftonv. ■ . 
jfh'arez* curs'd Alvarez — fo much 4n£uUh 

: Felt 
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Felt -for fo/maij a. Failure, £ qnejvliwir,. . ■ ,• 
Which faultleis-Vartue wari'is.' ' %he Crime '.was .mine. 
Who placed 'thee there, where ,pnly tow spuld'ft foiJi 
Tho* weltl knew that di^dful, Pou/pf Honquf ..' ■ 
I gave thee to maintain. , An! Who coiil&bear' .",' 
Tho're Em, urihiift ? The, W oiind* my felf.ftav.e fcjt,- 
(Which Wounds alone mpuldcaufcrae.ta cuvtaph thee) 
They pI^ead,io,th^ jExcufeir'fdr I'too ftro'vfe'.t . "j . • • 
To ftiun their Fires, and found ''twas not io^MTaH'. . . 
: 4&n. Vjou Vctfft'jo .Shades the ftutures of .a^Fjjiendp , • 
And foft'eri ally But think' hot you deceive me£, '„'.. ,■'.- 
J know, ray Guilt r arjd I uoplpre your pardon," r , ' ' 
As the fofc '&ywf(p%&n obtaj^pfPeaOfi, ,n , . 
. C*r- Pardon T<?r h njpg threw, ■- 

"Fair Leonora frorii"h .'.', ,| ,' ■.., r 

In ceafelefs Tsar*, a Xflvo^y -.- 

Whp..|ikftYRofe*l! 'giP.^; v 

Woyld have ftuck c gr^hpte? - 

But 'twas- iprthee, tl Ewud,.,,, ' - 

To (hnt'fhy'Bbfcffi '„ „;T'"V 

For which, 'wffil'eth'is Pulfe be,at?,j-t boats fattiM,. • 
While this BlopcTflows, it'flows.Fpr.fflvJ^^zj*,^ '.. 
And eyery.Wifti i» Jevelt'd at/thy fey*.. [.^ •"...■-,' * 

%<?r. %6„4ti$, ftJyLpid, -raj £ord ? ' this>;y ; our„tHr*e 
tofpeak. " ■; , m1 '" . .. 

^/e». to Zaw. Becaufe he's-kinoT-'it ther^dr^is the 
For 'tis his Kindnefejwbicb (fear to hurt/. - 'pwwftj 
Shall the. fame -McBnen'tifce himJuVikin Wj?$,' .',"i' - 
. And roe providing lor a^Flow. pfjoysi j r .-„, .'" ; . 
'Rich in tbe : Plunder of his 'Hapryinefi '?' ....''^'^";.., ; , 
No, I may Dyej. but Vcan never freak,,. ' , ;' ■■('' 

Car. Now, 'now it comes J they are. concerting it, 
The firft Word ftrikes me dead- — O Leonora' ■ 
Arid ftall another tafte her fragrant Breath !^- 
1 Who knows what After-time may bring r,o pafs,? 
Fathers may change, and I may wed her' ffiflt. \Afi& e ' 

Alan, to Zap. Do I not. fee him quite po'fle&'d w(th 
Angnifh, , , ■ . 

' C 4 Which, 
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Which, like a'Baem'on, Wthes hM>ty ltio! frd> . "! 
And JhalU pout in,hew?No, fadd'fieuK,; ■■.'• 
No, Love I One tang af jartmg,;:ino':rirjWei. 

I have^o other Love t}uj,:Cdr/flr'riow: "'"; ' 

C»A Mft'!' my Friend,' why. with mctfeartt Grafd 
J}oft p«6 toy Hand, and weep upft* nVCteek F;, , . 
.rfAw. IF, after'Deaih.'our Fornix £a§fpmtf Relieve). 
Shall be.tranlparcntj. hiked ever^Thpii^ht',;' ' • .!. 
AndFriends meetFrierids, and read'eacH otheVs Hearts, 
Th6u%taow'one day, that thoi('*i(t htld.Wft d*ar- 
Farewei. 1 ' '.' ' ' " "' ''"*'.' ' "' ; ; .'i '" '" '* ,', 
Car.' ^«««9,,fty— H«'cahr»t.fti!at4-I^i>M/J<>». 
Left it flwnidgrieve' me^-itlhal'l-f'be 6i|t;i}o'ne?" ' ' 
XAndlofe in'G&y, i,f tofe in Lbje 1 ? 1 '.; " ; '* ' VA/ito. 
I take it inuch'iraradHj iny-*/Mz{j' .,'. '•,' . } 

You thinjtfdmcaijty of'mi!;' hot tq'.fpcal/ ... '■' ".. 
WJien }n& rkhowyour Heart is/iieaVto feSJftint. .'., 
HaWybVforelpt how you have bpun^ m'fcio your •.'- 
Your fnvallettTritlvJftipV tiberty, *iAXM '- '■ '. 
^7m. Therc, i therc;itls, .myFriehdtftcStsmetbei*. 
/ Ho^'drcidful is it to'l^enefous Milid '„ 
'< To ask, when futehis' cannot be deriS'sri ' .. 
''■' Gar.HawgreklyThouj;ht!inaUhS^$*&bv£mei 
""Tlieh-you'dbnfefe yon Would ask ibaictihih^-pf pa'; 

. Alon. No, on my Soul. . , - . "J " \' 
' 2a£iaJ>M.:TfitttliiteiKir '" :'■--)'':,■. 

Car £45*.] (SloftOifc Spirit!' '', 
Why, 'what a Pang has he run thro* For thg! 
ByHeav'n, I envyhim.hiS'Agohles*; 'V; .' "*/ ■'_ ,' 
Why wai not mine'Bhe moil. Illuftriouyjjot,.. . ' ■■ 
Of ftarting at one Action from oeloV?,' '. -" - : ' ! ' . 
And flamrngup into cohium;mate6reatne&f . 
Ha! Angels, ftrengthen hie .' ~ II iha 1 ]!! b'e.fo.~— *- 
I can't "want Strength. Great Actions once conceta'^, 
Strengthen like Wme, and animate tjic Soul, 
And call themfelves to Beihg- — <-My Jhnzo! 
■ Since thy great Soul difdains to make Rcqucft, 
Receiyc with favour that I make to thee. 

"i ' Alan. 

D,gfec C =>GoOgIc 



*fiv>]t£P#*GS ** 

Jbff. What meths nay GWfttf - ' ' *• 

Car. P«Tdbfer*tth»«rtir. ■ :; . :i *";•'■ •'■;'■■'> ; \ 
Fate -atid vmwrws t<^herflxto;mr Heart, 
■And plucking op toy-Love, they fifed weH nigh' 
Pluek'd up Lifts to«,' ; fi»r they wertt'mn'd together.. 
Of that ho rnore-^Wfcat how ; doeVR'eafbn btdf • - 
I cannot wedv^-^Firewel my Happinefs ; • '- 

BurOnto Sod with Care provide ft# hert. - : , 

In Life, how WNt,' Tiow.hefoleB-iya-WoaianT- ; »> | 
■Soonttur^ a^apOTnefiiefelfttnfife; " '.' ■?■'■' \ ; 
And qften wounded while fhtpjllcia'thcitofti- " \ > 
So pibrierl'y thti Gbjea of AfflifHoft, ■'■' : "•■ -V 
That BeaVn is jjleatfd to make Djftrefs become' fier,* A 

And dreflea her moft amiably ^Tears/ ; - 7\ 

Take th#t my Heart 1 iri DewVytwftrl'tiieFaiV * ' 
Be thou her Guardiafr, r arKHh<m : mtift.be mme, ' 
Shut, out the ThoUfand; pieffirig Btfbf JLtft " ' ; ' ' 
Withtfiy furreundlng Arms-^Dtt'tW^ and then ; 
Set down the EJWH^^KfffiHu! miYftfe- '£ 
AstlktfeThingSj-^flKys'ofWyJSjjocJnelj,- -' _- ' 
And Rudiments tjW^endihi^TKrBMrie^ -' V ; - l 

Alan. There is a Grandeur in thy Goodnefs to me, 
Which with thy Foes would render thee ador'd -, 
But have a'Cite* 'not thinJt^iS«aT)e;:plcas'd 
With any thins that lays in Pains for thee. 
Thou doft diflemble, and thy Heart's in Tears. 

Car. My Heart's in Health, my Spirits dance their 
And at my Eye Pleafure looks out in Smiles. £Round, 

Ahn. Andcanft.thou, canft thou part with Leonora? 

Car. 1 do not part with her, I 'give her thee. 

Aim. O Cdrhi !\. 

Car. Don't diftruft me, I'm fincere. 
Nor is it more than Ample Juftice in me. 
This Morn didft thou refign her for my lake ■, 
I but perform a Virtue learnt from thee; 
Difcharge a Debt, and Pay her to thy Wilhes. 

Atop. Ah how ? — but think not Words were ever made 
For fuch Occafions. Silence, Tears, Embraces 

Are 
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Arc languid Eloquence, I'll fcek. Relief k 

In Abfcncc from the Pain oifo much. Goodncfs, \ 
There thank-fhyr^citabqvc,; thy fojc Superiors,.,. ;,; 
Adore/and Taij[e;myT$io/ighw qf^cmby tHccY'£iE*#. 
^^w. Thus £»i:Succffs has crpwnM'myWdettHopf. 
My liaxt Care j( ; to haftcn thefe new Nuptials, ..;..» 
And then my Maitcr-.w.prlgi begjn^to play. ,, , - 

Why this wa»g*c>*iy,dp<w> withqup^^SiStt.C^Cif. 
To carry iuch/^C*lory to its Period; , , .\ 

Car. ToofoonVfewpT^^ ^.^t'sgopft^-'iw 
I muft unfiaicc ray ovenfaui'denfd Heart, , . ; -, , i,,j A 
/Andlet it flow. ( J wouw no£ griey9 my Friend, . 
,'-With Tears* -Wff inperrupt ,my great Defign,- - .;...-;• 
'.Great fure as eyer Jmman Brqa^t ^r# fhinlTof^ *^ ~ 
3But now my.§orn5Wf,.>ng.-Wfrii,^ 1 api fuppre^,' , .'.'"," 
Burtt tieir Q>4finp?tt?p(. wit^Jippetppus Sway, , ■: 
O'er-fwcll ali.Bpunds, (ipd bWffy'njLifc away,;,. 
So till the. Dur,w*s teon, the 1 &ff^.rerowsi'a .■:,v 
With Angjiiih, 'worc-the Arrciw, ia h,is Wpuhd, , • 
Then drew toe £foft from pat bis wturfdiwde* V 
t« gufli the. : XicfWipt nfmM 1 *£$% . -./. 
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v Tb* R-EVB&QB, %f 

ACT III. SCENE L'" 

," : ;/'■ . ";■' ■ . . •■-; '; : ■; ■; >I 

'■ ' r £a/ep. Xapga*tt»SJ&i*!b»:...---.'; //a 

Zan. fF\ joy, Tho» welcome. Stranger !: twice tjtfflp 

KJ Ytm,. ; ■,-. i-j.-^a ".;■= 

J havenoffeltrhy Vital B<?a9»,b(utrnOW . • iT 
It warms my Voii%;and plays -aroimd ray Heart; ... y 
A Fiery tnfttitfi. lifts- fpe from the Gr^^no, ; . ; \ 
And I cwW .mfiutw ! -The Spirits aunVberleis ;■,. :: : 
Of fl^ dear Countrymen, which Ycftcrday .ji'hrr/I 
Left tfrcir poor bleeding. Bodies, on the Field, ,.*., :\\ 
Are all afiembled here, and o'er-infprm? me. — r*r-^A 
O Bridegroom! Great .uidead jhypreient Bli£sj - 
Yet ev'n by qie.menvy'd} for before : -_•-:;» 

It is tby iaft, thy: Ja$ Smile, that which now : , ,.,\ 
Sitson thy Cheek j enjoy it while tbou may'ft, - l >■ 
Anguifh, and. Groans, and Death befpeak To-njj(rr»if. 

Ifab,, What, commands my #wf? ■ ,../!' 
Za*. MyfijirAUf! My lovely MiRJwf , i ■ .: ; . r 
'Twas well Alpar*& bjr my. An* jmpcUVi, -. - ti : ; 
(To plunge jD<w Qarhsin. the; Lift Ddpair, - .'.- i ; 
And fo prevent all. ratuc^-Mple^atioa,) ■ : ; , iO 

Finim'd the Nuptials foon as he, ntfblv'4 then,, ; ; ' 
This- Conduct ripqft'd.-all for Me,andRuin. ■*;■ 

Scarce had the Prieft the holy Rite perfbnri*d, 
When I, by facred Inspiration, forg'd 
That Letter,, which I uufted to thy Hand 3 , ... ; ^ 
That Letter, which in glowing Terms conveys 

t* From 
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From happy Carlos to fair Leonora 

The inoft profound Acknowledgment of Heart 

WmM % good fubfei-vient Artifice, . 
"To aid the nobler Workings. of my Brain. 

Jfab. I quickly dropc it is the Bride's Apartment, 
As yoif commanded- . ,, ■. -,'--■ 

Zad. Witbilm&y-HMidi .; : I 
For foon Alonzo found it % I obferv'd him 
From out my fecret Stand. He took it up j 
put fcarce was-ft unfolded to his Sight, 
When he, as if an Arrow piere'd his Eye, 
Warttfliy ind'o^hbW^freptiY «6 the Grdufd-V : 
Pale and aghaft awhile my Vtorim flood, "■■ ' 
Difguis'd a S^N-of «W,- and purfd tnetn ftoffi Wt» ; : 
Thdri -rubVfrni* Brow, and took- k Up againr 
At firft holoek'd as if he meWttto read it j "••:*• 
But cheAMby'rifingFtjars^'ertnlj-'d^t Wfetts,' L»."' 
And thruft iti-lilM an Adder, m^isBttfcrri. -M 

Ifah. But -X'tri read it hot, ie cannot 'fttog Kts* 
Arteafirnoc ■»**(*%:'-■ -'■-'» - ■ ■-■'-■ £ •'•■ "•" 

2**, Atttrt^tKdoght'foj •" ' > '-< r ■'■ ;': :> 
But farther ThbugKt Worms sW MherwiflJj i; •'- 
And turns ■thfS'bift^pbintment to account. '/> ' ''<■ 
He m»re(haU : credit it, becaufeunfeen, ; \ "' ':o;- 
• , ^^flhleen!) w tfaou anon may'iM&iUi - ; tfl ; ::'" 

.#«£. Thatwould indeed commend tnY\ZiS»g* , sSfc>tfl. 

Zan. This. IfabtiUl is Don'Cm^ Fl&uWi ; - 
Take it, VniPte dflpttfebf it,- th*y-rQU«d, > ■ •*■- - 
It may rife W^WitneTs of h^t'e^Sy^ •*'■'' E *w' : ' 
Under he»'«tttS*^-in f n«rC*bmet,' : -^ ' '& f \ *>T* 
Or elfewhere.iaS'fhaH beft'prainbto'eHf End; - * i ■■ ' 

Ifob.iY\\ wtiWh 'k'asit's Cdrifequtfttte requires,' 
Then do nty w&oft to defcrre your Smite. [#*. Ififc- 

Zani'h that j^Wim proftrate *>n the Grouni?^- 
Now he llarts unlike Flange from flopping Embrifs, 
And wild Di&racUbfi -glares from either Eye. ' 
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If thus a flight Surmite can work 'his Soul,' ' *'"'",. 

How will the fclnefc of the Tcmpdft tear stint ' '■ ■'■{ 

"■■" " " Enttr Alonzo,., '..".' .■"-'■ -\ " 5 

^/ml.. And. yet ji catinbt be— *~ a am defceiy'd, -U^i 
Iii^'hctrflftVi^ilie^aCebfHeaV^tt. ', " ' * 

Z*». He doubts. . ; '.'. 

Mm. I dare 'not look on This again. ' " : ■ '."■ - 
If the in-ft Glance, which gaVe.SuTpjci&n-Wy,/- .. 
Had-fach iefft&, fo (mote, my Heart and Bcajn, :' , "-'J 
The Certaiaty would dalh irte all in Pieces* 
Ic cannot-i — H*! it mutt, it muftbe' true. ' YSfrts, 

Zap. Hold there, and Welucceed/Hebas'dcfcry'i 
And, For he knows I .love him, will (infold (mc, 

His aching Heart, and. reft it on myConnfei; 
rilfeemtOEo,to make my Stay more lure. 

Jttoriy Hold, ZiMgai, tiim. '.•.... 

Zsag*. My Lord. '."'..' "" «■ 

- Jim. -Shut clofe the Doors, ' «■■'■"■_'" • :: ' 

That -not a Spirit find an. Entrance here-. : \\ 

2Ta*. My Lord's obey!d. ' '." 

Mk 1 fee that «hou' art frigntedV" " ' ' " 

Tf thou. doft love me,, HhAl| fflUhylftwrc . ■.' N 
Wrilf Scorpion's Stings. /'•'.'• • ■" 

Zom.Jf I do k>«,. my Lord? 
. ir/pfl.;Comc nearJne, let me reft upon.thyiSofoirL 
What Know like rheBoIbm of *Fricnd? ,-, 

And I am fiAat Heart.' " ^ "V \"-< ].,, 

Z/&. Speak, 1 Sir, Oiptafc, ' '"V; " M '-' L 
And ialce mfc'froitt the Rack! ;''. \. .'..;■„- 

.#&». Andisth^re need '.'.'.",■* "'- 

qfWjM r^ Bettcdd,* Wonder ! Sec ^y'tears/! *J 

Zant 1 feel- them -too. Heaven grant my jS$nji» -fail 
I rather would loft. them ' than have'this real. , (ma! 

Mm. 0o, taJte a Round thro' all things in tfoy 
Andfind thattJrie -for there is .onlyOne (Thought, 
Which could d*tbrt my Tears j find that, and icii 
ThyielF my' Milery, abd fpare me the J> a io. 

^i*». 'Sorrow' canthink but ill— I am bewilder'd $ 
Iltnow not where I am. Akn, 
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Abu. Think,, think no more. 
It ne'er. can enter iff in hc-ne'ft -Heart. '".,',■ 

I'll tell thee thcn : — -I cannov— — - Tectdb " 
By wanting Force, to give it Utterance. ■ ■ ■■ 

Zan. Speak, eafc your Heart > its Throbs will break 
your Bdftfrrf. --.--■■■ 

Alon. I am molt Happy : mine, is Vi&ory, 
Mine the King's Favour, mine the Nation's Shout, 
And great Men make their Fortunes of my Smiles. 

Curfe of Oirfes ! In the lap of Blefluig 

To be rnoft Curft iV^-My Leonora's FaUe ! " . . 

Zan. Save me,' my Loral. ',"'- 

' Alon. My Leonora's falfc. ., ^Giveshimthe'LetUr. 

Zan. Th^ffHeav'h has loft its Image here on Earth. 

\W%tk Zariga reads the letter, he trembles 

V andjheyji the Mtmoft Concern. ' 

Alon. Good-natur'd Man! He makes my Pains bis 

1 durft not read it} but I. read it how " ^own- 
In thy concern... . „, ' . ,.., ..... 

Zan. Did you dot rfead it then? ' [more. 

Alon. Mine Eye juft touchM it,'arid'could bear no 

Zan. Thus pcrifh all that gives Alpnzo Fain. XTears 

Alan. Why dldft thou tear it?" ' . [/& tetter. 

Zan. Think of it no morel - 
*Twasyour. Mi(Uke,and gfoundleG are. your Fears.' 

l 'JUm. Atfd r di'dft thou tremble .then formy'NjUftak*;? 
Or give the whole Contents, or by the Fangs.. 
That feed upon my Heart, thy Life's 'in Danger. . 

Zan. Is this AJenZo't Language to his,Z*«j»? , 
Draw forth your Sword; andfcnd ttyiSocriat&ere. 
For whofc fake is it, think yon, I conceal it? '.i 
, "VVhercfortf this Rage ? Becaufe I fcek, your Peicc^?" 
jlhave no lotereft in (upprefling ifj . :' .'..'. i.'\ - 
'■ Bat what good-natur'd Tenderne.ls.",f6r! you , ' ' "" 
^Obliges me to have. Not mine the Heart -V^ ■ 
That will be rent in two, not mide the Famq- '■'" . 
That will bedamn'd, (ho* all the World fhould fcrioVit. 

,Alon, Then my worft Fearsatte-true^. and. Life" is 
■ -- paft. . " "'_■ " Z«*. 
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Zan. Whit has the Itflfiincfs df my^PafiionurcerM? 
I know not what j but Rage jsoiir Diftra&ion, ' 
And allit's WwS#M« Wind'-i-^- Yet (lire I think' "•' 
J nothing owrt'd-^^but grant I did confefs, ■ 
What is a Letter?; Letters may&e &tg*d. 
For Heaven's fweet fake, my Lord, lire Up your Heart. 
Some Foe td/ySwrRepofe- — >■ 

jflott. So, Heav'n look oniric, ''■ 
As I can't find the 1 Man I have ofitnded. [Shield. . 

Zan. fjfjMty- Indeed!— Our 'Innocence is not our 
They take Offencfrwhohavi not been offended, 
They feek our Ruin too, who fpeak us fair, 
AfidBeatft is often ambuVhtf in their Smiles. 
WeJtnow not- whom we have to fear. Tis certain 
A Letter may be rbtg'd, and in a Point 
Of fuch a dreadful Confequence as this, 
One would rely 6n nought that rmghtfbe falfr - — ■ 
Think, have you any other Caufeto doubt her?— U- 
Away, you cad find none. Refumc your Spirit, .■ 
All's well again. • ! ■...*'. 

Alan. O that it wore! ■•'- -■- - '} '• '-' 

Zan. It isj ■"■ ■■ ;.'■'■ 

For who would credit that, vihichcrediwd^- ' "I 
Makes Hell fuperfluous by fuperior-Pains, -'- ■ .\ 
Without fuch Proofs as cafflWt fee w«hftood?.v ." 
-Has >fh> not ever been to Virtue trai»'d ? 
It r^1iffitF(iiiie.a£.fpbtlefc«-the:8urj r .; < .:.'', 

Her Sex's-Envyv attd'the Boiffi of^/»? . - ."V, r 

dE*r.X>'&M&l'f : 'ft isThatiCflfdoufldsme-robft, ■*■' 
That fjrll iu-'Opfoficion reappearance*- — ■'■ ' !;:.:■ 

Zan, No trrare,rhyLordiftff you condemn your fdf. 
Wfckrte Abflardity, but t*' believe . ■ - 

Againft Appearance? ~Yori can't yet, I fiai, 

Subdue your Paffion to your better Senfe j — ' .1 
And, Trutfi t» tell, it does not : mach. difpleaferac. 
*Tis fit oar Indifcretions fhou'ltilK'chock.'d, - ■■-'.. 
WithfomeDegYWoifPaia"^"'^ '•"-"•' ' ■ : ' v : '' 

jihn. What Indifcrctioii? -J '■■■'•• '-' : v-"i -,. 

■ -vil Zsm. 
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-. ,Zm. Gome* yoa muni btfartohear jfourFaulw ftom 
Hod you ode fcrffi Um C*rln to the Csute ■ , \_ m$. 
TbfcJlJight be fere" the Battel, that foul Slave* 
Who forg'd the feofdcfB Scroll which gives you: Pain, 
Had wanted footing for Us ViUapyt :. 

.: ;-;4Nffb-.-Ifaicfcim'MC. - ■ 

£«*. Not fend him I— H*J— Th*tffcrik«««w. . 
I thought he came ojt-MejTagc <q.tW.Kiog.'. 
. li_thertanotbfer'G«ifc«ouldj»(Hfy . 
Hisjfhiinning Danger, find the promis'd Fight? 
But J. perhaps may think top rigidly,. . -.. 1 r 

So long an Abieab:, aod impatient L()Ye-^- : U' 

^/o«. In my .Coatufion, That Jwd quite efcap'd aae. 
By:Hc*v'»* ;my wounded Soul does bleed -afrerfij 
Tis clear as Day — :for &r/M is fo brave, ; , • J /. 
He lives not but on Fame, he hunt* for Danger * : <• , 
And is enamour' d of the Face of Death. V » 

. -How then could he decline Itfae next day's Battel, ~» 
But for the TrantpomJ-i — .Oh itswft be fei-rf 
Inhuman! by the Lofs of his own Honour, .... 

To buy the Ruin of his Friend !..-;.. 

Zaa. Yoo wrong himj 
He knew' not of your Loye. ' ' ■■•■■ ■ • " 

Aion. Ha,!— *fi ;• .-:..-. . ' -■ 

Z«»/That fttogs home- . 14/Me. 

Akn. Jndecd,'jbekne*r saot of my treacherous &o»dh+~ 
Proofs rife- on Proofs* and ftill the kit , the ftrpugaH, 
Th' eternal Lavef ^Things dcttUtwa fe'tnttV.'.: t vZ i 
Which calls for Judgments on diftingmfh'dKittil^ 
And loves to raake our Giime o'ui'rPiiniflwnrap. • -.'V 
Xovc is my Torture* t»ovt:was firft my Crime* ; 
For (he was his, my Frieftd'a, arid. he (O Horrcd.J".' 
Confided all in me. O facFcd Fakhl \ 

How daarhr 1 abide Ay Violation ! 

Za»i Wcrc.tfaatheie I<ot.cj far gose ? . ..-■- 

Aim. TheFtthoflWifl ■..: 
There bore a total Sway 3 and he, tu foon , . /. 

As News arriv'd that C&M Fleet-was jfcetf . . . 
xsZ. From 
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From off our Coaft, fif d with the Love of Gold, 
Determin'd, that the very Sun which faw 
Car to s return, fhould- fee his Daughter wed. 
-Zan. Indeed* toy Lord, then you muft pardon me| 
If X prcfume to mitigate the Crime. 
Confider, ftrong Allurements foften Guilt} 
Long was his Abfcnee* ardent was his Love* 
At Midnight his Return* the. next Day dfcftuTd. 
For his Erpoufals— 'twas a ftrong Temptation, 
Aim. Temptation! 

Zan. *Twas but gaining of one Night. - 
Alon. One Night !'...-■ 
Zan. That Crime could ne'er return again. 
Alan.. Again! ByHeav'n, thou dolt infult thy Lordi 
Temptation ! one Night gain*df O Stings and Death t 
And am I then undone! Alas* my Zangal 
And deft Thou own it too f Deny it ftill, 
And refdicmeone, Moment from Diftra&ion, 
Zan. My Lord, I hope the beft. . 
Alon. Fafle, foolifh Hope* 
And infolent tome! Thou know'ft it falfd j 
It is as. glaring as the Noon-tyde Sun; 
Devil ! This Morning after three Years Goldne'Gj 
To rufh at once into a Paflion for me ! 
*Twa* time to feign, 'twas time to get another* 
When her fir&Fool was fated with her Beauties, 

Zan. .What fays my Lord ? .Did Leonora then 
Never before difclofe her Paffion -for you? 
. Atom. Never. . 
Zan.. Throughout the whole three Years?? ' 
Aim. O never! never!—— 
Why, Zanga, ftiould'ft thou ftrive? 'tis all irt' vairi j 
Tho* thy Soul labours, it can find do Reed 
For Hope to catch at. Ah ! I'm plunging down 
Ten Thoufand Thoufand Fathoms in Dcfpair. 
Zan. Hold, Sir, 1*11 break your Fall;— Wave ev'ry 
Fear, 
And be a-Managaina— Had he enjoy'dher,' 

D Be 
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Be moftaflut'd, he hid Rcfign'd her to yon 
With lets Reluctance. 

jihn. Ha! ReGgn her to me!— 
Refignber!— Who Refign'd her ?— Double Death !— 
How could I doubt fo long ? my Heart is broke. 
Firft love her to Diftractionl Then, Resign her! 

Ztm. But was ie tioc with utmoft Agony ? 

JhnXjtasx. that, he ftill Rcfign'd her, chat's enough. 
Would be pluck out his Eye go give it one? 
Tear out his Heart?' — She was his -Heart no more-— 
Nor was it with Reluctance he Rcfign'd her. 
By Hcav'n, he ask'd, he courted me to wed. 
I thought it ftrangej 'tis now no longer fo. . 

Za».Was't hURequefH Are youright fine of that? — 
I fear the Letter was not all a Tale. 

Alan. A Tale! There's Proof couivalent to Sight, . 

Zan. I fhould diftrufi my Sight on this Occafion. . 

Alan. And fo&ouid Is by Hcav'n, I think E ftu>uld. 
What ! Letnora, the Divine? by whom 
X We gueft at Angels? OhJ I'm all CoflfjdEoo. . . 

Zan. You. rtow art too flieeh niffied to think clearly. 
Since Blils and Heritor, Lite and Death hang on it, 
Go to yotir Chamber, there nurwery weigh 
Each Csrcutnlfcancej confider, above all, 
That it U Jealoafy 's peculiar Nature 
To fwell stwdl Things to Great,' toy, one of Nought 
.' To conjure-much, and then to kite its Reafon, 
\ Amid the hideous Phantomes it has form'd. 

Alon. Had I ten Thousand Lives, I'd give them all 
To be dffljw'di I fear 'tis Dooms-day with me 5 - 
And yet {he fecin'd fo pure, that I thought Heav'tt 
Borrow'd her Fdrrh for Virtue's fclf to wear, 
To gain her Lovers with the Sons of Men. 

' ! ' [_Bxit Albnzo. 

Bittr ifabclla. 

•Zan. Thus far it works aufpirituiHt. My Patient 
Thrives underneath my Hand in Milciy. 
He's gone to. think, that is to be diftra&ed. .. 
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Ifah. I overheard your Conference, and law you, 
To my Amazement, tear the Later. 

Zm. There, 
There Ifabdla, I out did-my (elf. 
For tearing it, I not fecure it only 
In it's firft Force; but fuperadd.a new. . - 
For who can now the Character examine . - . 
To caufe a Doubt, much lefs detect the Fraud ? 
And after tearing it, as loth to. fhew 
The foul Contents, if I fhould fweaWt now 
A Forgery, my Lord would disbelieve me, 

Nay more would disbelieve, the mere { fworc. 

But is the Picture happily difpoa'd of? 

m. it is. rthinic-! 

Zan. That's well — Ah* what is wall ? O Pw»g to 
O dire Neceffity I is this my Province? t 

Whither, my Saul! ah! whither art tbouiunk \ I 
Beneath thy Sphere? E'er while, far, tar above 
Such little Arts, Dificmblings, FaUhoods, Fra»&, 
The TrafcoTViHany it felf, which Alls ■ j \ 
To Cowards and poor Wretches wanting-fcead/ \ 
Does this become a Soldier? this become 
Whom Armies fcliow'd, and a People loV'd ? 
My Martial Glory withers at the Thought* 
But Great my End; and fin cc there are no other, 
Thafe Means are juft, they ihine with feorrow'd Light 
Ilhiftrious from the Purpofe they purfne. 

And greater fure my Merit, who to gain 
A Point Sublime, can foch a TaSfc faftain, - 
To wade tfero' Ways obfcene, my Honour bend^ 
And {hock my Nature, to attain toy End. 
Late Time flinH wonder* That my Joys wiHrai&ji 
For Wonder is inroluntary Praife. 

The End »f she Third J CT. . • 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Eater Alonzo and Zanga. 

, Alon.f\ H, what a Pain to think ! when every 
KJ Thought, 
Perplexing Thought in Intricacies runs, . 
And Reafon knits th' inextricable Toil ' 
In which her felf is .taken. I am loft, 
Poor Infeft that I am, I am involv'd, 
And bury'd in the Web my felf have wrought: 
l , One f Argument is ballanc'd by another, 

And Reafon Reafon meets in doubtful Fight, 
-. And Prodft are countermin'd by equal Proofs. 
No more I'll bearthis Battel of the Mind, 
This inward Anarchy ; but.find my Wife, 
And to her trembling Heart prefenting Death, 
Forqe all the Secret from her. 
-' Zan.O forbear! 

You totter on the very Brink of Ruia . . 
Alon K What doft "thou mean? 
Zath That will difcover all, 
And kill my Hopes. What can I think or do ? {Afidt. 
Alm.^hax, doft thou murmur? 
,Z%. Force' the Secret from her! 
AVhat's Pcrjuryto fuch a Crime as this?—; 
Will fhe confets it then ? O groundlefs Hope! 
But reft atfiir'd, Jhe'll make this Accufation, 
Or falfe or truej your Ruin with the King'} 
Such is her Father's Pow'r. 
Aim. No more, I car* jot j 
. " "' ' R* 
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Rather than Groan beneath this Load, I'll dye. 

Zan. But for what better wilt you change this Load ? 
Grant you fhould know it, would ndtThat be worfe? 

Aim. No, it would cure me of my Mortal Pan gs: 
By Hatred and Contempt, I fliould defpifcher j 
And all my Love-bred Agonies would vanifti. 
Zan, Ah ! we're I fure of that ? My Lord.' 
Alon. What then? 
Zan, You fliould not hazard Life to gain the Secret. 

Alon.V/hat doft thou mean? Thou know'ft I'm on the 
I'll not be play'd with,fpeak,ifthouhaftought, [Rack} 
Or I this inftant fly to Leonora. 

Zan. That is to Death. My Lord, I am not'yet 
Quite Co far gpne in Guilt to fuffer it, 
Tho'gone too far, Heav'n knows — 'Tis Iain guilty. — * 
I have tqok Pains, as you I know obferv'd, 
To hinder you from diving in the Secret, 
And turn'd afide your Thoughts from the Detection; 

Mon. Thou doit confound me. 
- .Zan. I confound my felfj 
And frankly own, tho' to my Shame I own ir, 
Nought but your Life in Danger could have torn 
The Secret out, and made me own my Crime, 

Alon. Speak quickly; Zanga, fpeak, 

Zan. Not yet, dread Sir : 
Firft I muft be aflur'd, that if you .find 
The fair one guilty, Scorn, as you aflur'd me, 
Shall conquer Love and Rage, and heal your Soul. 

Alon. Oh ! 'twill, by Heav'n. 

Zan. Alas ! I fear it much, 
And fcarce can hope fo far j but I of this 
Exact yourfolemn Oath, that you'll abihin 
From all Self-Violence, and fave my Lord, 

Alon. I trebly Swear. 

Zan. You'll bear it like a Man? 

Alon. A God. 

Zan. Such have you been tome,thefeTearsconfersit, 
And pour'd forth Miracles of Kindnefs on me ; 

D 3 And 
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And what Amends is now- within toy PowV» 
Btit ttrcoirfetij cxpofc my folf to Jwftiee, 
And as, a Blefimg claim my ftintHmteot ? 
Know then, DtM Curbs — — ■ 

^//bfl. Oh ! . . . * ■ 

Z«». Too cannot bear it. 
Ahn. Go on, I'll have it, tho' it bkft Maahindj. 
I'll have it all, and inftantly. Go on. 

Zm, Don Gtrfet did return at dead of Nigfct. 

Enter Leonora. 
Leon- My L<Wd -Alonzo^ you are afefcnt from ua, 
And quite undo our Joy. 

^Zm.-I'II come, my .Love: 
Be not our Friends defer ted by Us both j 
I'll follow yon this Moment. ' 

Leon. My good Lord, 
I do obferve Severity of Thought 
Upon your BVow. Ought bear jrem from the MxrsX 
Ahn. No, my Delight. 

Leon. What then cmploy'd yonr Mind? - £tne, 
' Alon.Thoa, Love, and only Thou jfoHeav'nbtfricnd 
As other Thought can find no Entrance licco. 
Leon. How good in you, my Lord,, whom Nation's 
Cares 
. Sollicit, and a- World in Arms obey*, 
To drop one Thought on m*J 

[Hefirwi the Mmefi Impatience. 
Alton; Doft thou then Prije it ? • ' 
Leon. Do you then ask k? - 
Aim. Know then to thy Comfort* ' 
Thou haft roe all, my throbbing Heart k fail 
With thee alone, I've thought of nothing dfej 
Nor fhall, I from my Soul believe, till Death. 
My Life, our Friends expect thee. 

Leon. I obey. ' TEx. L«on.' 

Ahn. Is that the Face of curs'd Hypocrify ? 
If fhe is guilty, Stars are made of Darknefs, 

And Beauty mall no more belong to Heav'ri » 

Dm Carlos did return at dead of Night. 

Proceed, good Ziuga, fo thy. Tale began. Z&n- 
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Zait. Do* Carta did return « dead of Night t 
That Night,. by Ounce (iU Chance for we) did I . 
Command the Wateb thas guard) (he Palace Gat*. . . 
He told me he bad Letters tor the King 
Difpatch'd from you. 

Jim. The Villain ly'd. 

Za». My Lord, 
I pray forbear ^~~ Tranfported at his Sight, : 
Alter fa joog a Bondage, and your FrierA - 
(Who couldifpfpoft htm of an Artifice?) 
No farther I cnqujr'd % but let kin p*it, 
Falfe to my Tr»ft, at leaft imprudent in it. 
Our Watch, reliey'd, I went into the Gardes, 
As is my Giftom when the Night's fercac. 
And took, a Moon-light Walk : AVhen (000 I heard 
A ruftling iu an Arbour that was near mo- 
1 few two Lowers in each ether** Arms, ' 
Embracing. and Embraced. Anon the Man 
Arbfc. andfelUng back fame Paces from her, 
Gaz*d ardently awhile* tben rufiYd at once. 
And throwing all himfelf into her Befojn, 
There foftly fightf j « O Night of Ecftafic ! 
** When fhall we meet again ? £>t* Carles then 
"Lead Ltonora forth. 

Jim. Oh ! Oh my Heart! {Htfi*h into Cb*k. 

Zan. [Jfide.~] Groan on, and with the Sound rcfrefh 

my Soul 

'Tis thro* his Heart, his Knees finite one another s 
'Tis thro* his Brain, his Eye-balls .roll in AngujOi.- — — 
My Lord, my Lord, way will you rack my Soul? 
Speak to me, let me know that you ftill live. 
Do you not know me, Sir? Pray look upon me ; 
You think too deeply, L'm.yonr own Zangn^ 
Solov'd, fo cherifli'd, and fo faithful to you. ■■ —" ■« 
Where fttrt you in fuck Fury ? Nay, my Lord, 
For Heav'n's fake fhcath your Sword ! What can this 

mean I . . 

Fool that I was, to. truft you with the Secret, 
And you unkind to break your Word with me ! 

t>4 O 
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O Paffion for a Woman !Qn the Ground? 
Where is your boafted Courage ? Where your Scorn, 
And prudent Rage that was to cure your Grief, 
And chaee yQurX.ovo-brfid Agonies away? ' 

Rife, Sjr, for Honour's fake. \Vhy Ihould the Mevru 
W"hy fliould the Vanquilh'd Triumph ? ■ '■' ■ ' 

Aim. Would to Heav'n, 
That I were lower ftiltt Oh fhe was All ! - 
My Fame, jmy Friendship, and my Love of Arms, 
All ftoop'd to her,. My Blood' Was- her Poueffion.' 
Deep in the fecret'f oldirigs of my Heart' 
She'liv'd with Life, and -far the -dearer Shq, 
But — and no morb— fet'NKiA-e in a Blaze,' 
, Give herafe of Jealou^ i-l—^-awify- — ■''-" 
,"T^ think w^t is the TorinentoT the DamnM, 
1 And not to -think on't is" impoffible. 
How fair the Cheek that ■firft alarm'd my Soul ! 
How bright the Eye that fet it onaFUrne! ■"■"■' 
How fofiyrhe Breath, on which I layM my Peace 

for Years to flumber,' utiawak'd by Carer 

How fierce the Transport ! How fublime-the Blifst 
How deep, how black the Horror, and DefpaSr! 

Zan.- You faid, you'd bear it like a Man.' ■ 

Alan. I do. 
Am I not pnbft diftra&edS 
' Zan. Pray be calm. 

Aim. As Hurriances. Be thou afliir'd of that. 

Zari. Is this the wife Alonzo? 

Alan. Villain, ho. ' 
He dy'd in the Arbour, he was murder'd there y 
J am his Dxme* tho'— My Wife!— My Wife! 

Zw.'Alas! ;fie weeps. - 

Aha. Go, dig her Grave. 

Zan': My Lord! 

A Ion. But that her Blood!s too hot, I would caroufc it 
Around my Bridal Board. .'".'.'"■ 

Zan. And I would pledge thee. . $_Afide. 

Aim. But 1 may talk too fall. Pray let trie think, ': 
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And realbn taiMty.*— Wedded and undone 
Before. one Night defcends — O hafty Evil! 
What Friend to comfort me in this Extreme! ' 

Where's Carlos? Why is Carlos abfent from me? 
Does he know what has happeh'd ? 

Zan. My good Lord ! - ■ - [Trimd* 

'Aim. O Depth of Horrors! He! — my Bofom 
Zan. Alas! compofe your fdf, my Lord. 
Aim. To Death. \ 

Gaze on her with both Eyes fo ardently f 
Give them the Vulturs, tear him all in Pieces! ' 

Zan. Moft excellent! \Afiie. 

Alan. Hark ! You can keep a Secret- 
In yonder Arbour bound with Jeffamin, 
Who's that? What Villain's that? unhand 'her— ^ 

Murder ! - 

Tear them awnder-— Murder — How they grind - ' 
My Heart betwixt them.— O let go my Heart! 
Yet lee it go Embracing and Embraced J ■ ■ 

Peffilence ! — Who let him iff? a Traytor. • .* 

•* . {Goes toftab Zanga, he prevents bin*. 
Alas ! my Head turns round, and my Limbs fail me. 
' Zan. My Lord! 

AJon. O Villain, Villain moft accurft ! 
If thou didft know it, why didft let me wed ? \ 

Zan. Hear me, my Lord, your Anger will abate. 

1 knew it not. I faw them in the Garden ;' 
But faw no more than you might well expect 
To fee in Lovers deftin'd for each other. 

By Hcav'n, I thought their meeting .Innocent. 

(Who could fufpefcfc fair Leonora's Virtue?) ' 

-Till After-proofs confpir'd to blacken it* 

Sad Proofs, which came too late, which broke not out, 

(Eternal Curies on Alvarez' Hafte) 

'Till holy Rites had -made the Wanton yours* . 

And then, I own, I labour'd to conceal it, 

la Duty, and Companion p your Peace 
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. j*&». Li?« now, be damo'd haerfmr i for I wait 
thee; . . . . 

iWj*» if, : EtMtl~r- — Ha! warttotfof . 

1 wiH enjoy r.hjs Murder^- — Lee me tbink-^- — . 
The Jefs'min BoVr, 'tis fecret aud remote. 

Go, wait me there, and take thy Dagger with thee. 

[£'«> Zan. 
How the faflrec. Sound flill Sings within my Ear ? 
fPimJhlll wt met again? To-Night, ia Hell. 

At it is gwag, Sattr Leonora. ... 
Ha! I'm nrprid'ib.'I Sagger at her Cham. 

Angel-Devil ! (hall I Sab her now ? 
No, it (hall be at J had firft detcrmin'd ; . 
To kill her now were half my Vengeance loft. 
Than 1 mutt now iJiflcroblc — If I can. 

Ltm. My Lord, excufc me, fee a {ecood Time 

1 coeae in Embauy from all your Friends, 
Whofejoyiaie languid, uninfpia'd by you. 

Aim. Thai Moment, Lottery I was coming - 
To Thee, ant) all— but Aire, o« I miftake, 
Or Thou eanft well infpire my Friande with Joy. 

Xim. Why.figbj my Lord I. . ."■ t: 

Jim. I figh'd not, Lsmtro. , . .[Lord, 

Lent. I thought youdtij your Sight ara raj»8,jny 
And I fcaU fceFthetn all. , . . r: 

Ah*. Doftflatierme? . . 

In*. If jny Regards for you are Ulaocry* , . 
Full far indeed I fttetcb'd the Coureluneut 
In this Day'i fbasmu Rke. 

Aim. What Biter 

Xwn. You loon me. 

■affair. Indeed I do; my Heart u full of Mirth. 

htm. And lb ia mint — I look on CbaeTfulaeii, 
Aa on the Health of Virtue. 

Aim. Virtue!— -^-Dama—— . - 

Urn. What fayt My Lord! 

Aim. Thou art acceding Fair. 
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tern- Beauty alone a but of Utile- Worths "• / 
But when the Saul and Body of a Piece,. 
Both fhiqe alike, than they obtain • Price, 
And are a fie Reword for gallant A&iora, / \ 
Hcav'n's Pay on Earth for fuch great Sauk as your's, 
If Pair and Innocent I an your Due. 

Ah*. Innocent! {Afide. 

Xjvtt. Hew ! my Lord, I interrupt you. 
. Aim. Nov my bell Life, I moft not pare with thee, 
This Hand is mine. Ob* What a Hand is here? 
So fofr» .5outi fink into it, and are loft! 

£«». InTcarVmy Lord? 

Alon. What left can fpeak my Joy? 
I gaze,, and I forget my own Exiftence* 
*Tis all a Vifion, toy Head fwimt in fieav'n. 
Wherefore? Oh! Wherefore this Expence of Beauty? 
And Wherefore? Oh !— — 
Why* I could gaze upon thy Looks for ever, 
And drink in all ray Being from thine Byes \ 
And I could (natch a flaming Thunderbolt, 
And hurl DeftrucVion. — 
.■ Leam, How, my Lord! What mean you? - ■■ 
Acquaint me with the Secret of your Heart, 
Or cait meoutfbr eVex fsbtn-yoar Love. 

Alon. Art tboa canoera-'d for me ? 

Leon. My Lord, you fright me. 
tr this the Fondnefe of yew Nuptial Hour? 
I am iH-us'd, my Lord, I mult not boar it;; 
Why when I woe your Hand is it denyM me? » 
Your eery Eyes, why are they taught to AW the? 
Nay, my good Lord, I have a Title here. 

[faking bis Hani. 
And I witt have k. Ant I not your Wife ? • ■ 
Have not I juft Authority to know 
That Heart, which I have purchas'd with my own ? 
Lay it before me then, it m my One. 
Unkind Ahttzo, too' I might demand it. 
Behold I kacel ! See, Lemr* kneels, 

And 
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And dcigos to be a Beggar for her' own! ; * * ^ 
Tell me the Secret, I conjure you tell me. ■ " * '" 
The Bride foregoes the Homage of her Day, 
Alvarez* Daughter trembles in the Duft. 
Speak then, I charge yoo (peak, or t expire, '■■' 
And load you with my Death. My Lord — my Lord'! 
. Alon. Ha! ha! ha! [Hi totals frm htr^ani jhe 
jinks upon the Floor. 
Leon. Are thefe the Joys which fondly I conceiv*d ? 
And is it thus a Wedded Life begins? 
What did I part with, when I gave my Heart ?• ' 
I knew not that all Happincts went with it. . > 
Why did I leave my tender Father's Wing, 
And venture into Love? The Maid that loves, :: 
' Goes out to Sea upon a ihatter'd Plank, - * 

And -puts her Trail in Miracles for Safety. 
Where ihall I figh? Where pour out my Complaints? 
He that Jhould hear,, ihould fuccour, fhould redrels, 
He is the Source of, all. 

Altn. Gp, to. thy Chamber, ..:.■'■• 
I foon will follow j that which- now difturbs thee 
Shall be clear'd up, and tboii ihak not -condemn me. 
... . [£#. Leon. 

Oh how like Innocence fhe looks! What, ftabheri 
And rulrt/into her Blood ? -1 n&ver can. 
In her Guilt *hines,and Nature holds my Hand. 
How then? Why thus- — - No more* it is deta> 

min'd 
4 Enter Zaaga. - ■ 

Zas. I fear, his Heart has fatl'd him, Shemuftdye. 
Can I not rpuze the Snake that's in his Bofom, 
To Sting out human Nature, and efre£t it? 
Alon. This vail -and folid Earth,, that blazing Sun, 
/ Thofe Skies thro' which it rolls, mull all have End. 
What then is Man? the fmalleft part of Nothing.- 
Day buries Day, Month Month, and Year the rear, 
, Our Life is but a Chain of many Deaths ; 
\ Can then Death fclf be fear'd? Our Life much rather .• 
1 Life 

DKjtizocay GoOgle 



The R KVE RGE. 4* 

Life ji the Defart, Life the Solitude, 1 / 

Death joins ua to the great Majority : > .' 

'Tis. to be born to Plata\ and to Cefar* y 
*Tis to be Great for ever. / \ 

'Tis Pleafure, 'tis Ambition then to dye. / \ 

Zan. J think, my Load, you talk'd of Death. 

Alan. I did. 

Zan. I give you Joy, then Leenerfs Dead ? 

'Aloft. No, Zanga y no, the greateft Guilt is mine, 
'Tis mine, who might have ' roark'd his Midnight 

, Vifit, - 

Who might. have tnarit'd his Tameneft to ReGgn her, 
Who might have mark*d her fudden Turn of Love. 
Thefe, and a Thouiand Tokens more ; and yet, 
For which the Saints abfolve my Soul, did Wed. 

Za*. Where does this tend ? 
: jffc». To flied a Woman's Blood 
Would ftainmy Sword, and make my Wars inglorious ; ,'< 
But juft Refentment to my felf, bears in it 
A Stamp of Grcacnefs above vulgar Minds. 
He who, fuperior to the Checks of Nature, * f 
Dares make'his Life the Victim of his Reafon, , 
Docs in fome fort that Reafon deify, / \ 

And take a Flight at Heav'n. / * 

■ . Zan. Alas ! My Lord, 
'Tis not your Reaion, but her Beauty finds 
Thofe Arguments, and throws you on your Sword. 
You cannot clofe an Eye that is fo bright, 
You cannot ftrike a Breaft that is fo foft, 
That has Ten Thoufand Ecftafies in ftore 
For Carles— No, my Lord, I mean for you. 

Alon. Oh! thro' my Heart, and Marrow! Pr'ythee 
fpare me j 
Nor more upbraid the Weakriefi of thy Lord. 
I own", I try'd, I quarrell'd with my Heart, 
And point it on, and bid it give her Death ; 
.But Oh ! her Eyes (truck firft, and murder'd me. 

Zan. 
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Zan. I kriownotwharto anfwcr romy Lord 1 . 

Men are but Men; we did not make dur fe*re*. 
Farewell then, ujy beft Lord, fince yon maft dye, 
O that I were to mare your Monument, - " *' 

And in Eternal Darknefs clofe thefc Eyes 
Againft thofe Scenes which I va doora'd to fufftr I 

Man. What doft thou mean ? 

Zan. And is it then urtkUdwn? ' 

O Grief of Heart, to think thatyou-ftould ask it! 
Sure you dr&ruil that Ardent Lore I bear you, 
Elfe could you doubt when you are laid in Duft, — —~ 
But it will cut tny poor Heart thro' and thro* 
To fee thofe revel on your iacfed Tomb, 
Who brought yoa thither by their lawleft Loves? 
For there they'll revel, and exult to find 
Him fleepfo fall, who elfe would marr their Joys. 

Aim. Diftrafrioni but Dm Csrlss, weH thou 

know'ft ■"" '-' 

Is ftieath'd in Steel, and bene on other Thoughts. 

Zang. I'll work him to the Murder of hii Frienfl. 
Yes, till the Fever of hfe Blood returns, [AJiit, 

While her lift Ki6 ftttl glows upon his Chock 5 
But when he finds Atonx* is no more 
How will he rufh like Lightning to her Arms ! 
There figh, there languim, there poor out his Soul; 
But not in Grief— -HadQbfequks to thee *— ' '* ' 
But thou wife be at Peace, nor fee, Her tear ' 
The burning Kife, the Sigh of Ecftafie, 
Their throbbing Hrirts that juflle one another I '"■ 
Thank Heav'n, theft Torments will be ill my own. 

Ala*, rtleafe thee of that Paia. Let Carfa dye, - 
O'ertake him en the Road, and fee it done. 
Tis my Command - £Qr*w bis Signet. 

t Zan, 1 dare not dtfbbey. ''■■ 

Alon. My Zangt, now I have thy Lea« to dye. 

Zan. Ah Sir! think, think again. Are all Men bu- 
In Caries' Grave? You know not Woaiaftkind. [ricA 
When once the throbbing of the Heart has broke 

The 
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The modeft Zone with which it fit* mi ty'd, 
Each Man flic meets will be a Corks to Iter. 

Alan. That Thought ha koto of Hell than had the ' 
Another, and another, and another; (Tomer. 

And each mall call *.- Smile upon my Tomb I 
I am coqvioe'd \ I rauft not, will not dye. 

Za». You'cannot dye* nor can yon Murder her. 
What then remains? In Nansre no Third Way, 
But to forget, and to to love again. 

Aim. Oh! 

Zan. If you forgive,the World will call you Goody 
If you forget, the World will call you Wifej 
If yon receive her to your Grace again, 
The World will call you, very,'very kind. 

Aim. Zanga, I uoderftand thee well. She dies, 
Tho' my Arm tremble at the Stroke, {he dies. 

Zan. That's truly Great. What think you 'twas fet up 
The Greek and Roman Name in fuch a Luftrej 
But doing Right in ftern Defpight to Nature, 
Shutting their Ears to all her utile Cries, 
Whan Great, Augufl, and Godlike Juftice call'd } 
At Aulis one pour'd out a Daughter's Life, 
And gain'd more Giory than by all his Wars* 
Another flew a Sifter in juft Rage * 
A Third, the Theme of all fucceediag Times,' 
Gave to the Cruel Ax a darling Son. 
Nay more, lor Juftice fome devote theoifdves, 
As he at Cartfogtj an Immoral Name ! 
Vet there is one Step left above them all, 
Above their Hiftory, above their Fable, 
A Wife, Bride, Miftrds unenjpy'd— — do That,' 
And tread upon the Gretk and Reman Glory. 

Alan. *Tis done— —again ? new Tranfports fire my 
I had forgot it, 'tis my Bridal Night. (Brain! 

Friend, give me Joy, we rauft be gay together, 
See that the Feilival be duly honour'd. 

And when with Garlands the full Bowl is crown'd, 

And .Muikk gives her elevating Sound, 

And 
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And goMeo Carpets foread the fecred Floor, 
And a new Day the blazing Tapers pour, 
'FKob, 'Zangai, thou myfoiethn Friends invite, .-.- 
Erom the dark Realms of everkftmg Nighty ,■■ 
' Call Vengeance, call the Furies, call Defpair, 
And Death our chief-invited Gucft be there; 
He .with pale Handihall lead the Bride, and fprcad 
Eternal Curtains round our Nuptial Bed. 



The End of the Fourth AQT* 
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ACT V. SCENfE I. 

Entrr Aton2o. , 

Jto. /~>iPitiftn! O Terrible to Sigh! [Wounds, 
KJ Poor mangled Shade, all awer'd'.c* with 
And fo difgius'd with Blood! Who murderM Thee? 
Tell thy St Tale, and Thou (halt be reveog'd. 
Ha! C4rhs\ -^-—Horror! Carlos J — Ob awayf 
Go to tby Grave, or let trie fink to mine. 
I cannot bear the Sight.—What Sight?— Where ami? 
There's nothing here.— If this was Fancy's Work, 
She draws a Pifturc Itrongly. i.. ■-"■■ 
isWt'Zahga. 

Za. Ha!— Yo'rePale. ' 

Aim. Is Carlis, rnurdct'd?. : 

Zan. I obey 'd your Order! 
Six Ruffians overtook him on the &6a<U . 
He fought as Be was wont, and folir.he flew, 
Then lank beneacb an hundred-Wounds to" Death* 
His lift Breath .bleft, jiVmw, ahddefir'd ' 
His Bones might reft' hear Yours.. 

Alan. O Zangt! ZaiifaA — *-t- 
But I'll not think i fbr I mart aft, and thinking 'j 
Would ruin mc for Action. O the Medley '.' 

Of Right and Wrong!' the. Chaos in my Brain! 
He (hould, and iTrould not dye— You Ihoulil.Obey, 
And not Obey-. — It Is a Day of Dafkneft, 
Of Contradictions, Jnd of mtay Deaths. 
Where's Lttmbra theii? Quick, anfwer me; . 
I'm deep hi Horrors, lH be deeper ftill. — 
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I find thy Artifice did take Effect* 
And {he forgives my late Deportment to her. - - ■ 
•■ Zan: Y told her, from yourChildh'oodyo'u was wbiit 
On any great Surprize, but chiefly then 
When caufe of Sorrow bore it Company, 
To have your Paflion {hake the Seat of Reafon, 
A momentary 111,' which foon blew o'er. J 
Then did \ tell her of Dm Carlos' Death, 
(Wifely fuppreffing by what means he fell) 
And laid the Blaine on that. At firit {be doubted % 
.But fuch the honeft Artifice I us'd, 
And fuch her ardent Wtib it fliould be true, 
That flic, at length, was fully fatisfy'd. 

Aim. . "Twas well {he was. In our late Interview, 
My Paflion fo far threw me from my Guard j 
Methihks, 'tis ftrange, that, confeious of her Guilt, 
She faw not thro' j.ts thin Diiguifc my Heart. 
■ Zan.. Bat what defign you, Sir, and how? 
"Aim. I'll tell thee.. . >•■ 

Thus I've ordain'd' it. In the JefVmin Bow'r, 
The Place which die diflionaur'd with her Guilt, 
There will I meet her, the Appointment's madej 
And calmly fpread (for I can do it now) 
The Blacknefs of her Crime before her Sight, 
And then with all the cool Solemnity . , 
Of publick Juftice, give her to the Grave- [J&dtfi 

Z*n. Why, get thee goneT Horror^nd Night go with 
Sifters of Acheron, go nand in hand, [thee! 

Go dance around the Bow'r, and clofe them inj 
And tell them that I Cent you to falute them. 
Profiuie the Ground, and (br th' Ambrofial Rofe, 
And Breath of Jcflatnin, let Hemlock. blacken, 
Arid deadly Nightfliade poyfon all the Air. 
For the fweet Nightingale may Ravens croak, 
Toads" pant, and Adders ruftle thro' the Leaves ; 
May Serpents winding up the Trees, let fall 
Their hiffipg Necks upon them from above, 
And mingle Kifles— fuch as I fhould give them. TExtt. 
■, SCENE 
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• S.CE^E the Bower. . 

Leonora Jleeping. Emtr Alonzo. # 

Mn. Ye Amaranths! Yc Rofes like the Morn! 
Sweet Myrtles; and ye Golden Orange Groves! 
Why do you-fn}Ue ? Why do you look fo fair? 
Are you not blafted as I enter in ? 
Yes, fee how every Flow'r lets fall its Head ! 
How ih'udders every Leaf without a Wind! 
Ho* rvery Green is as the Ivy pale! 
Did ever Midnight Ghofts aficBiblc here-? . 
Have thefe (wect Bcchoes ever learnt to groan? 
Joy-giving^ Lov^infpiring, holy Bow'rr 
Know, in- thy fragrant Bofom thou receiVfl '■■ 
. A— Murderer. Oh ! I (hall ftain thy LilUcs, 
And Horror will ufurp the Seat of Blifs. 
So Lucifer broke into Paradife, 
And foon Damnation follow'd. [Be advances. ~\ Ha! flic 

fleeps- *_. 

The Day's uncommon Heat hat overcome her. 
Then take, my longing Eyes, your laft full Gaze. 
Oh! What a Sight- is here? How dreadful Fair I 
Who wauld. not think that Being innocent ? 
Whcrelball I-ftrike! Who ftrikes her, ftrikes him- 

- - ■ '-. ftlf. ■ 
My own Life-' Blood will iffiic at her Wound. 
O my diftracted Heart ! — O Cruel Heav*i>! \ / 

To give fuch Charms as Thole, and then call Mao, ^ 
Meer Man,' to be your Executioner. • l 

Was it becaufe it was too hard for you? 
Bug fee {he ftntlcs ! I never {hall fmile more. 
It Wrongly tempts me to a parting Kits. 

■ ' . ■ [Gfiitgyht •ftarts back. 

E a Ha! 
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Hi! (mile again? She dreams at him ihe loves. 
Curfe on bee Charms ! I'll flab her thro' them all. 

\_Ai be it going to firike, Jbe waits. 

Leon. My Lord, your Stay was long, and yonder Lull 
Of falling Waters tempted me Co Reft, 
Difpirited with Noon's. exceflive Heat. [Pay! 

Alon. Ye-Pow'rs! with what an Eye {he- mends the 
While they were cWd I fhpuld have giv'n the Blow. 
O for a law Embrace J .And then for Juiticc, 
Thus Heav'n, and I ihall both, be fatisfy'd, . 

Leon, What fays my : Lofd,?i 

Alon. Why this .Ah»M fey 1, ■ . 
If Love wejq.cndlefRj Mon were Gods: 'tis that 
Does counter-ballance Travel* Danger j Pain — i— • ■ 
'Tis Heav'n*s Expedient ?p,n»he Mortals, bear. 
The lights and cheat tbeuvpf tb^peaccrMl.Grsv*. 

J>os. Alas.!, my. Lord* why, salt you of theGravc? 
Your Friend, is dead j wFiKftdftup-jEou fuftajp 
A mighty, Lois, repair it wwhirjiy L&Vn; ".-.■ . fj&jfc 

^/^.ThyLpv.c/Xhp*i ( pi€(isotW;itBhfmftJ IwquM 
Thou brightert Angel!, | could g«e for, eyaE. 
Where, hadft tho« This fEnchaiwr^tBllnw,- where? 
Which with a Touch works Miracles,- boik-up 
My Blood to Tumult,, and. turns round my, Brain \ . 
Ev'n now thou fww&'ft before ok, J ftali Idfo theft 
No, I-wiU raake thoe fure^.sodtlafp tbee-all. 
Who turn'd this Header WaAe with fo much Art,; 
k And Ihut Ecrfec^on. in fo fmall a Ring ? 
Who fpread that pure Expanfe of* White above ! 
On which the dazzled Sight. can, find no Rfcfl j ■ 
But drunk with Beauty* wanders up a«d_d©jwt> 
For ever, and for ever finds, new* Gnafrasil:. 
But, O thole Eyes! TboXe Murdera*! O, ■whence! 
Whence did'ft. sbou, Ileal tbeiiv burning Otbs-i from 
Thou didfty and 'ciftRcUgton tonacore.themv [Heay'n? 

Leon. My beft Afm&ty mpderMt yew Thought; ; 
Extremes ilill fright me, tho* of Love it Celt. 

Alan. Extremes indeed ! it hurried me away i 

-. i But 
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But I come home «gtb , **«nd bow for Juftrce-^ ' 
And rtowfwDfath— it isrmpoflibie! 
Sure fuch wfcre made by Htav'n guilttefs to Sin, 
Or in their Guilt to Hugh at Panifhment. ■ [ofidt. 
I leave her to juft Heav'n. [Drops tbf Dagger. 

Leon. Ha! » Dagger! 
What doft thou fey, tbou Mrnifter of .Death ? 
What dreadful Tabs doft tell me ? Ler me think. 
Enter Zanga. 

Zan. Death tomy tow'ting Hopes! Ofell from high! 
My clofe long-labour'd Scheme at once is blafted. 
That Dagger found will cauftrhdrto enquire, 
Enquiry will difcover all, my Hopes 

Of Vengeance perifh j I my felFam loft ■« 

Curie -on theCoward's Heart ! wither hit Hand 
Which held the Steel in vaini— What cab be done! — 

Where can I fix ? — —That's fomething ftill *twiK 

Fell Rage, and Bitternefs betwixt their Souls, [breed 
Which' may perchance grow up to greater Evil 5 
If not*' 'as ail Fcari-*— ltfliallbe fo — - 

Leon. O Za»g<t\ I am finking in my Fears. 
jfionzo drope this Digger as he left me, 
And left me in a ftrangc Diforder too. 
What can this mean? Angels prefervc his Life! 

Z*n. Yourj, Madam, yours. 

Leon. What, Zanga, doft thou fay ? "'• 

Zan. Carry you Goodnefi then to fuch Extremes, 
So blinded to the Faults of him. you love, 
That you perceive not he id jealous ? 

Lees. ■ Heav'ns! ..■-,.. 

And yet a Thou&nd Thsogsrecur that fwear it. 
What Villain could kiTpire him with that Thought ? 
It is not of the Growth of his own Nature. 

-&*». Some Villain. Who, Hell knows j hut heisjcalouij 
And 'tis moft fit a Heart to pore as yours 
Do it felf Juftice, and affitrt its Honour, 
And make him conictaus of his Stab to Virtue. 

Leon. Jealous ! it fickens at my Heart. Unkind, f 
E 5 Unge- 
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f . Ungenerous, groundlefs, weak, and infoienr! "■ ' 
Why? Wherefore? On what fhadow of. Occafion? 
*Tis Fafcination, 'tis the Wrath of Heav'n ■' 

i For the collected .Crimes of all his Race:; 

Oh how the Great Man leflens to my Thought ! . - 

; How conld fo mean a Vice as Jealoufy, ' 
Unnatural Child of Igri6rance' and Guilt; . 

; Which- team, and feeds upon its Parent's Heart, . 

i Live in a Throng of fuch exalted Virtues ? 
I'fcorn, and hati, yet love him, and adore.' 
I cannot, will not,, dare not* think it true, ' 
Till from himfclf I know ki ££*#• 

• Zan. This fucceeds ' 

{uft to my Wifli. Now flie with Violence . 
Jpbra'ids hitri.. He, -well, knowing flie is. guilty, 
Rages no left, and if on either fide ■ 
The Waves "run high, there ffiU lives Hope of-Ruin. 
■ ' Enter Alonzo. ' ■-..- - 
My Lord- 

Men. O Zanga ! hold thy .Peace, I am no'Cowarij 
But Heavto it fclf did hold toy. Hand i I'feltXt, 
By the Well-being of my Soul, I did. ' 
I'll think of Vengeance at ianother-Seafon. ... 

Zaa: My Lord; her Guilt. ' 

Man. Perdition on thee, Moor, 
For that one Word! Ah! do not roufe that Though t> 
I have o'erwheltn'd it much as poflible : " * 
Awaythen, let us talk of other things. 
I tell thee, Moor; I love her to Diffraction- : 
If 'tis my Shame, why be it fo — Move her; 
Nor can I help it, 'tis hnpos'&upon me - ' 
By fome fupenor and rcGftlefc Po*'r. 
I could not hurt her to be Lord of Earth j 
Jr. {hocks my Nature like 'a Stroke at Heav'n. 
Angels defend her, as if innocent! 
But fee, my Leonora comes ! — Begone. [Exit Zanga. 
Enter Leonora. '■ * "' ■* ' 

O feen for ever ! yet for ever new ! l 

The Conquer'd .thou dol^ Conquer o,*er again, 
Ififlicting Wound on Wound. ' 3odsL Leon. 
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Leon. Alas! My Lord, .._,.. 
What need of this to me? ' 

Jim. Ha! Dpft thouw^ep? 
- Lem. Have- 1 ijo Caufe? 

jflon. If Love is thy Concern, 
Thou haft no Caufe $ None ever tov'd like me. 
But wherefore this? I«,it,tq break ray Heart, 
Which lofes fo much Blood for every Tear? .., . 

Leon Is if. fo tender? 

Aim. Is it not? O Heay'p! 
Doubt of my Love ? Why I am nothing elfe* 
It quite abforbs my every other Paffion. 
O mat this one Embrace wpultTlajt for ever! , 

Leon. Could, this Man ever mean 'tp wrong my. 
Virtue?' '; , " '-.',,.-., 

Could this Man e'erdeGgn upon my Life? 

Impoflible! I throw away the, Thought. L4ffc' 

Thefe Tears deciare how much 1 tafte the Joy .. 
Of being folded in your Arms and Heart j 
My Umvetfe does lye withjn tbaj (pace, ..'(.■ 
This Dagger bore talfc Witpcft. 

jflon. Ha ! My Dagger? . — • • 
It rouzes horrid Images. Away, : 
Away with it *,.aod let uj.taUc of 'Love* ; 
Plunge our felves deep into the tweet IUufioh, . 
And hide us there from every other -Though r. 

Leon. It touches you. 

Alan, Let's talk of Lqvc, ^ . . . 

Leon. OfDeath; 

j//«f. As thou lbv'H H^PPJ n ?.'Sr-r , . 

Leon. OF Murder. 

Alop. Rath, 
Raft Woman, yet forbear. 

Leon. Approve my Wrongs! .' 

jflon. Then mull I fly, for thy fake and. my own. 

Leon. Nay, by my Injuries, you! firft mull hear me ; 
Stab me, then think it, much to hear my Groan ? 

jflon r Hiav'ns ftrike me deaf i 

£ 4 Leon. 
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Leon. It well may ffing you home, . , , , , 
Alon. Alas ! Thou quite mjftak'ff ray (,'aufc of Pain, 
Yet, yet difmifs mej I am all id Flamei, , 

Xm*. W bo has moil Caufc?,You or toy (elf? What 4& 
Of my whole Life encourag'd you.' to Thjs? 
Or of your Qwn^ what CiuHt hjis dra/wp-H olnyoa? 
y You find me. kradV a&tf think me kind .to. all"; 
/\The weak, ungenerous Error ofypur Sex. 1 . 

"What could inlpire the Thought? We ofrncft judge 
From our own Hearts j aud. is yflur*^ fherj l*p fraiL 
It prompts you to. conceive thus ill of me ?.' ' " V ' , i 
He that eati ftiop tVbVh^r&ch,"a;Th^ucl>r, ,'.,.' 
Defervts to find it rjlip. , . V. , .'nioldingbw. 
Alon. , O Sex; Sex, Sex ! '* 'KW^ her. 

The feariguage of you ail. TU-ftted Woman! " 
Why halt thpu.fqrc'd me back into jbe. Guljjh 
Qf .flBPBtes, lbad f b&ck'dVp froto'Thpught ? 
I fcritfw the^ Caufe.j f '|h^tf &yftroe Jrappterit • 
E'er wh'fte to hurt &«, .therefore thou tufo'^l on 
roej 

But by the Pangs 1 fuffer, to thy.Wpe, „ , l 

For fince thou haft rcplung'd mc in my Torture, 
I will be fatisfy'd. , " 

Lettt. Be fatisfy'd,! '■ 

Alon. Yes, thy .ow^ liputh fluB wttnelj itagainft; 
I will be fatisfy'd. '" - - (Thee. 

Leon. Of -what? . - . . *w. 

Alon. Of what? ... 

How dar'ft thou ask that Queftbn ? Worn*", Woman, 
1 £ Weak,and affut'd at oncej thus 'tis fpr eyer. 
Who told thee that thy Vmue wasiuipe3«d.? 
Who told thee I deGgn'd upon thy Life?. . 
You found the Dagger » but that could opt, fpeak a 
Nor did I tell Thee* \Vfc$ did ie)l thee the»? 
Guilt, confcjous Ciui'lt. ,, 

C'ton.iChxs 'to toy Face f Heay'D ! 
' Alojt. This to thy Vett'SouI. 
LstH, Thou'rt'nbtia'^rnetV? ■ , 

Alon. 
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\4k*. Serious as Death. 
/>«. Then Hcav'nb«eMerey on thee. . 
'Till new I irruggled not (o think jr wue» ■ 
I foughf. Conviction, and would not believe it. 
And 3oft thou force me? This (hall not b« b*rn, : 
Thou ihak repent this Intuit. {$011%. - 

AUm. Madam, ftty. - , ' \ • • 

Your Paffion's w&, 'tU a DUguife for Guik : 
'Tismy Turn now to £x you here awhile, 
You,and your Tboufand Acts flwUnot efoape xtc. 
Lttn, Aits? .' • - 

Jlhn. Arts, Confeff 1 for Death is in my Hand. 
Leon. *Tis in yopr Words, 
jtlett. Gonf'cfs, Coqfefs, ConfeG $ ■ 
Nor tear ray Veins with Pafliqa to, compel thee. 
L«w, I fcorn to aniwer thee, prefumptuous Man ! 
yf/«. Deny then, and incur,* fbpier Shannv 

Where did I find this Picture ? .. : , : 

Lean. Ha! Don Carlos? < , - - \ "* 

By my beft Hopes, more welcome- chat) thy owe* '/ h 

.rf/os. I know it j but is Vice (b very tank, : . ■ :' 
That thou ftiould'ft dart to,daih it ifi aayFice? 
Nature is fick of thee, ahandon'4 Wqn»n ! ; . 
Leon. Repenti 

Akn. Is that for me? ■ <■ .'•. ■ , .- ,-i 

f,eo». Fall, ask my Pardtiq. ■ 
jrf&«. Aftomfliraem! : 

Leon. Dar'ft thou perfift to think I am diflxoooft-? : " 
>f/ffMi I know thee To. ''<*:■■' 

-Leg*. This Blow then to. thy Hetft — — • ■ 

rSbifta&sberJUf, be mkawimng to prevent btr. 
jffr».Hoa! Z*mga\ If*bella> Hoa 1 She Bleeds. 
Defend ye blefled Angela, to affift her. J 

Z/w. This is the only Way J would wound Thee : 
Tho* moft unjqft. Now think wicgnirtyftill. 
Etter IfabiHa. 
Men. Boar her to iaftant Help. The World to five 
her! . 

Leon. 
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Leon. Unhappy Mao ! Well may 'ft thou gaze antf-trem-i 
Bui fix thy Terror and Amazement right. [blCj 

Not on my Blood) but on thy own .Diftraatofi.' 

' What haft thou done*? Whom cenfiir'd ? 1 Leohora* 

When thou hadft cenfiir'd, thou wouM'ft ' fave nei' 
'"■Life, 

Incontinent! Should \ live in. Shame, 
Or Hoop to any other Means but This, ; 
Toaflert ray. Virtue? TJo: rtie who difputes, '.' 

/ Admia k poffible-fhe might be guilty. 
While ought but Truth could be tny Inducement to ir, 
Whileit might look likean Exctife to thee, 

1 fcorn'd to vindicate my Innocence , 

But now, I let thy Raihnefs know, the Wound 
Which letft I feel, is that my Dagger made. 

1 [l(ibe\h7eads out Leonora. 

Aim- Ha \ Was tbis Woman guilty ? — and if not- -^ 
How my Thought darkens that Way! Grant,kind Hea- 
That fhe prove>guilty,or give Being End. t vtn t 

Is that my Hope then?-— Sure the' facred Duft 
Of her that bore me trembles in its Urn. 
Iiit in Man the fdre Diftrefs to bear, 
When Hope it frW, is bfacken'd to Defpair, 
When all the BU6 I pant for, is to gam 
In Hell a Refuge from feverer Pain? {Ex. Alon, 

Enter Zanga. . ■ 

Zrf». How ftands the great Account 'twixt me and Ven- 
Tho v muchispaid,yat Sill it owes rfie much, [geance? 
And I will not abate a Unfile Groan: — -* 
Ha! That were well -i— but That were Fatal too— '■ — 
Why be it (07— —.Revenge fo truly Great 
Would come too cheap, if bought with lefs than Life. 
Come Death, come Hell then \ *tis refolv'd, 'tis done' 
Enter Ifabella. 

Jfob. Ah ! Zanga, fee me tremble! has not yet 
Thy cruel Heart its fill?- — --Poor Leonora-——. 

Zan, Welters in Blood, and gafps for bcr laft Breath- 
What then ? We all muft dye. 

,:■ " if*h 
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J fab. Atonzc i raves, ' - 

And in the Tempeft of bis Grief, has thrice 
Attempted on his Life. At length difann'd, 
He calk>Stis Friends that fave'him, his worft Foes, 
And importunes the Skies for fwift Perdition. 
Thus in his Storm of Sorrow. After Panic 
He flirted up, and call'd aloud for Zanga, 
For Zanga rav'd j and fix he fecks' you here, 
To learn that Truth, which moil he dreads to know. 
Zan- Begone. Now,: now, my Soul, confuromate all J 
' [£*.Jiab. 

Alon. O Zanga! .,,,', 

Zan. Do not tremble fo; but fpeak. 
'Altn.1 dare' not. ' [Falls on km- 

Zan. You will drown me with your Tears. 
Aim. Have I not Gaufc? 
Zan. Asyet Youhaveno Caufe. 
Alsn."D6& thou too rave ? ■ 

Za». Your Anguifhis to come. 
You much have been abus'd. ■ ■ 
Alon. Abus'd.' By whom? 
Zan. To know," were little Comfort. " 

Alon. Oh! ?tweremuch. 
Zan. Indeed? ■ ' 

Aim.' By Hcav'o. O give him to my Fury ! 
Zan. Born for your Ufc, I live but to oblige you. 

Know then, 'twas- n-L 

Alon. -Am I awake ? — 
Zan, Forever.. ■ .-. 

Thy Wife is guiltlefs, that's one T&nTpdrt to me, 
And I, "J let Thee know it> that's another. * 

I urg'd Don Carlos to refign his Miftreft, 
I forg'd the Letter, I dflpos'd thePicturej 
I hated, I defpis'd, and I deftroy. 
Alon. Oh! [Swoons. 

Zan. Whv this is well, ■ ■ why this is Btowftp: 

Blow. ^ 

Where are you? Crown mc,ihadow me with Laurels, 
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Ye Spirits, Which delight in juujReveBge! 

Lee Euroft and her palid Sons' .go' weep,' 

Let Africi. (Hid her ' Hundred T-hranes 'rcjoyce. - : 

nay dear Countrymen ! Look down, and fte, . ■ . 
How I beftfide your pro'ftrate Conqueror ! 

1 tread on Haughty Sfain, and at! her Kings. . ■ ' 
But this is Mercy, this- is my Indulgence, 

'Tis Peace," "> 'tis 'Refuge from my > Indignation.- . \ , 

F'nwft awake Him finto Horrors. Hoa! 

LffltAz*, Heal the Moar is m tic, Gale :. ■;. -;'. ■ . 

Awake, Invincible, Omnipotent! 

Thou who doft all fubdue. 

Mm. Inhuman $ave! .v.'.". 

'■'■^Zan. -Faft'h Cbriftian, thou miftak'ftmy Cb«t&er. 
Look on me/Wfco am I? I know, thott fejf ft* <■'■» 
The Moor, a Slave, an abjectywittn Slave* . .v 
. (Eternal Woes to him that made 1 a*c ib:) 
But look again. Has fix Years crncl Bondage 
Extinguiih'd Majeftp.fa far, that nought- .'.' .-.%'_. 
Shines here, to give an Awe of one above 1 thee? 
When the great Moorifii- King Abdfitia feH* ■'■■' 
Fell by thy Hand aocurft, I. fought faft by him* .. ■, 
His Son, tho' thro' his Fandneis-in DifguKD, .-.-. 
Lefs to expofe me to th* Ambitious Foe. . .-.-.■ .1 
Ha! docs itTwokeihee? p'er'my. Fathfcf** Gptfcw 
I- t ftooiia(r>ide, tflll hadejove thy Creft, ,„ .-.-■ >. 
And then was made the Captwe-of a Squadron* 

And funk into thy Servant i-*But Oh ! what ? 

What were my Wages? Hear nor Hftv'ny .npf 

t'-~" 'Eatth.!:'-" ' 

My Wages were a Blow, .by Heav'n, a Blow, 
And from a Mortal Hand. 
Mm. OiVillain* VillamL > . 
Zan. All Strife is vain. . H&raMg a. Dagger. 
Mm. Is thus my Love return'd ? 
-Is this my Itecompenee-^ Make Friends of .Tygets ! 
,Lay not your Young, O Mothers, on the Brealt, 

For 
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For (ear they turn to Serpents as they lye, . ■ \ 
And pay you for their Nourifliraent with Death. { \ 
Carlos is dead, and Leonora dyings \ 

Both innocent, both murder'd, both by me, 
That Heav'nly Maid, which fiiould have liv'd for 

ever, 
At leaft have gently flept tier Soul aways 
Whofe Life mould have (hut op as Evening Flower 

Ac the departing Sun, Was Mijrder'd ! Murdcr'o! 

O Shame? O Guilt ! O Horror! ORemorfe! 
O Pummment ! Had Satan never fell, 
Hell had been made foe me.-^ — - O Leaorn / > 

Zan. Mud I defpifc -Thee too as. well as hate 
Thee? 
Complain of' Grief ?■. Complain Thou art a Man/. ■.« 
Priam from Fortune's lofty Summit fell, : 
Great Jltxaader 'mitffr his Gonqaefts mourn'd, 
Heroes and Demigods have known their Sorrows, 
C*fars have wept, audi have had. my Blow: 
But 'tis Reveng'd, and now my Work is done. 
Yet, e'er I fall, be it one pan of Vengeance, ' 
To make ev'n Thee confefs that I an* jult. 
Thou ice'ik a Prince, .whofe Father thou hair Slain,. 
Whole Native Country thou halt laid in Blood, 
Whofe Sacred Pertbn, Oh, thou haftprophanMi 
Whofe Reign cxtinguiih'd ■, What was left to me 
So highly bora.' No Kingdom, but Revenge } 
No Treafine, but thy Tortures,; and thy Groans. 
If Men fluU ask who brought. thee ta thy End, 
Tell them, The-itfw, and they will not defpife thee. 



With whon> .Revenge, k Virtue. . Fare thee well-*^ \ 
Now. iully fotisfy'dl/ihould .take leave.;,;' ; ..> 

But one thing grieves, me, fmcethy Death, is near, ; 
I eave thecmy hsamplchaw to dyel '_. 
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Asheisgbing io ftab-bmfelf) Alonib rajbes upon biik 

to prevent bimt Iri tbemeatt time, Enter Alvarez 

attended, tbey difarm and fitze Zangaf. Afomo 

. puts the Dagger in bis Bofom. 

"• Aim. No, Mo&'fter, thou fhak not efcapeby Death 

Oh Father \ ' 

Alon. O jflonzt^ — -IfahtUa^ 
Touch'd with Remorfe to fee her Miftrcfs* Pangsj 
Told all the Dreadful Tale. 
Alon: -What Groan was that P - 
Ziis. As I have been a Vultur to thy Heart; 
So will I be a Raven to thine Ear, 
And true as ever fnaffd the Scent of Bloodf ...... 

As ever flapt its heavy Wing againft 
TheWindow of the Sick, and croak'd Defpair. 
Thy Wife is dead. 

[Alvarez goes to ibefide of the Stagehand reform.] 
Aiv. The dreadful News is true. [him; 

Alan. Prepare the Rack, invent new Torments for 
Zan. This too is well. The fis'd and noble Mind 
i ''Tarns all Occurrence to its own Advantage, > 
\ And I'll make Vengeance of Calamity. 
Were I not thus redue'd, thou-would'ft fiot knoWj ■ 
\ That thus redue'd, I dare defy thee ftill; 
*- Torture Thou may'fts butthoo fhak ne ? erdefpifenie. 
', The Blood will follow where the Knife is driven, 
' The Flefh will quiver where the Pincers tear* 
7 And Sighs and Cries by Nature grow on Paio.- - 
i But tbefe are foreign to the Soul j Not mine 
; The Grotan that HKie, or the Tears that fall j 
I They difobey me} On the Rack I fcorn Thee, 
I As when my Fauchion clove thy Helm id Battel. 
Aiv. Peace, Villain ! 
Zan. While I live, Old Man, 111 freak, 
And, well I know Thou dar'ft not kill me yet ; 
Fc* that wou'd rob thy Bloodhounds of their Prey. 

Alon. Who cdY&Alonze? 
. Aiv. No one call'd, my Son. 
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Alon. Again ! — 'tis Corks' Voice, and I obey; 
Oh bow 1 laugh at all chat This can do, 

[Shewing the Daggtr r 
The Wounds that paiu'd, the Wounds thai -ailrder'd 
Were giv'n before $ 1- am already dead, fmfi 

This only marks my Body for the Grave. ' 

[Stsbs himftlf. 

A/rick, .Thou art reveog'd O Lienor* f • 

£Dies. 
Zan. Good Ruffians give me leave,' my Blood Is 
yours,- 
The Wheel's prepar'd, and you {hall have it all} 
Let me but look one Moment on the Dead, 
And pay your felves with gazing on my Pangs. * . ' 
[He goes to AlonsoV Body. 
Is this yfltmzo? Where's his haughty Mein? 
Is that the Hand which fmote me ? Heav'ns, how pale ! 
And art thou dead? So is my Enmity. 
1 war not with the Duft: the Great, the Proud, 
The Conqueror of Afritk was my Foe. 
A Lyon preys not upon CarcaiTes. 
This was thy only Method to fubdue me. 
Terror and Doubt fall on me, all thy Good 
Now blazes, all thy Guilt is in the Grave. 
Never had Man fuch Funeral Applaufe ; • , 

If 1 lament thee, fine thy Worth was Great. 
Oh Vengeance ! 1 have follow'd thee too far^ 
And to receive me, Hell blows all her Fires. 

[tfc is horn- if. 
Ah. Dreadful Kffca of Jealoufy! a Rage 

In which the Wife with Caution will engage -, 
Reluctant long, and tardy to believe, 
Where fway'd by Nature we our felves deceive, 
, Where our own Folly joins the Villain's Art, 
And each Man rinds a Zanga in bis Heart. - 



FINIS. 
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